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T be Epiftle Deaicatory. 
boye the-reſt-of Princes;- makes” the” Tribute 


of our Admiration and Prailc. rather a choice 


more immediately preventing that Duty. 
The Publick Gratitude, is ever. unde on 
a Publick Benefr:;; and... what is qniverſally 
bleſs'd,"is always an univerſal Bleſſi ing. Thus 
from Your ſelf, we derive the Offerings which 
we bring ; and that Incenſe which ariſes to 
Your Name, only returns to its Original, 

and bur eratutally x 7 requires | the Parene of 1 its 
Bethg. — 

From hence it is that this Poem conſtitu- 
ted on a Moral, whoſe End is to recommend 
and to encourage Vertue, of conſequence has 
recourſe to Your Roy al Ions $, Parron- 
age ; aſpiring ro al it felt beneath Your 
Feer, and declining Approbation, till You 
ſhall condeſeend to own , and. vouchlafe to 

ipon it 4s &4 Crdatyre/cf | Your 


'>Tis from & Edainp; of Paklies, that 
Vertue becomes a  Fafhion .in the” People, 
Fer even they who are ++. to 'T Inflrudtion, 
wh yet 'be Þud of Tritatio PD Ki : 
| | 
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.-But here are Maltieades bet never can 
have Means, nor rtunities of ſoi:near 
an-Accels,. as to: partake of: the” Benefir' of 
luch ;Examples.; And; to ! theſe,” Tragedy, 
which diſtinguiſhes it ſelf from. the Vulgar 
Poetry; | by: the Dignity of its: 'CharaQers, 
may ja of : Uſe and Information.  / For. they 
who are-at'that diſtance from Original Great- 
nels, as-to be deprivd of the Happincl of 
Contemplatin the Perfections and real Ex- 
cellengies of Your Royal Highnels's Perſon; 
in Your Court ; may yet behold ſome: ſmall 
Sketches and Imagings of the Vertues of Your 
Mind: 7 ÞY and: rh: n the 
atre..; 

Thus Noctas are infleuted, and: ina; ; 
not alone | by: Precepts. which perſuade, but 
alſo by ob les whych illuſitate. | | Thus is 
Delight interwoven with; Jnſtruttion-;:1-when 
not only Vertue is preſcrib d, ;but alſo! re- 


prefentedd - 
{But if. = ns hted:with the Link ack 
of) a feign atation: of | Great and 


Good - no: their Actions ; how muſt 
A 2 we 


re 44 TS A; _ 
3 $L Ly - F : _ 
+ - 
E : 


6 4 


biting + the: Peta 
themſeveed E. on or. two: excelling Qual 


ties, barcly-touch'd. in the finghe Adtion;"\atid 
ſmall Compats of -a Play, car-warar an Au 
dizrace; with 'a'Goncern and Regard even 
for the ſeeming Succeſs and Profaerity/6f the 
Adtor: : With whar Leal muſt the-Hearts-of 
- be fl d;:fo? the-commudd” ant erlcredtitts 
Happineſs of choſe; who ate-the tric and: Ji- 
vin [nſtarices of Elevarcl atid/Perfing- Ver: 
rue'? Even the V icious chevy nl have 
a ſecret: Veneration for thoſe. peculiar Graces 
and Endowments, | 'which arc Ma ſo emi- 
nently conſpicuous nYour'Ro yal Highnels 
and though repining, feel a Plaſure which 
in ſpite-of 'Enyy-they:per-force approve: 

If in this Piece humbly: offer d to Your 
Royal: Highntfs;: tha ſhall a appear the Re- 
ſemblance of, any-one of (thoke many Excel 
lencies which You fo promiſeaoully pollels, 
to be drawn ſo as to merit Your keaſt Ap- 
_ probation, it has'the End'and Accompliſh- 
ment of ty _—_ And' however imperfQ 
A 
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ir may bs in the Whole, throuph” the ther 
perzence-.or Incapac! y ob J. 

if thete is fo thu Ser Af 
Royal Hig hnels, that a pk may be with 
Induſtry Fry diſj n { he of ks licenti- 
ous ders the 1 FI 4 There )- as tO 
become ſometimes an innocent, and not un- 
profitable Entertainment ; it will —_— 
oratifie the ZR and Rp th 


Endeavours of; . NA rt Gb 


wH 
F 


Your Royal Highneſe's, . |. 
Moſt Obedient, ard: 


moſt hin] ly Devored Scryarit:! 'T 


Willam Congreve:. 


ado bite ak. AXIAL GET 


_— O_ 


KOLOGUE 


- Spoken PY pl r. Bertertan.” 


HE Time ' "- FEE Plays a 
ofa bf s Number New, would well content. ye. 

New Play like Almanacks appear ; 

hr Spin thought ſufficient for a Tear © 
Tho' they are more like Almanacks of late ; 
For in One Near, I think they're out of Date. 
Nor were they without. Reaſon join'd together ; 
For juſt as One prognoſticates the Weather, © 
Flow plentiful the Crop, or ſcarce the Grain 
What Peals of Thunder, and what Show'rs of Rows 
So t other can foreatel by certain Rules 
What Crops of bes of or what Flouds of Fools. 
In ſuch ihe Prophecies were Poets 5kill d, 
Which..now. they. fund 'm their ,own- Tribe fulfil d : 

- The Dearth of Wit they did fo long preſage, 
Is falln on us, and almoſt ſtarves, the Stage. 
Were you not grievd, as often as you ſaw 
Poor Actors threſh fuch empty Sheafs of Straw * 
Toiling and lab"rmg at their Lungs Expence, 
To ſtart a we or force a little Sence. 


| 


There's no recov ring Damages or Gf}. 


PROLOGUE. 


Fate for us ! fill barder in nd Event ; 
Help ge for m, os -we alone repent 
Still they proceed, and, at our — 5a write _ ; 
"Twere: yah Amends if they. could, reimberſe : 
But there's the Devil, tho' their Cauſe is loſt, 


Good Wits, forgive this Liberty we take, 
Smce Caſtome s ives the Loſers leave to ſpeak. 
But if provok F Jour dreadful Wrath remains, 
Take your Revenge upon the -coming” Scenes : 
For that damn'd Poet's ſpar'd who dams a Brother, 
As one Thief ſcapes, that executes another. 
Thus far, alone does to the Wits relate ; 
But from. the reſt, we hope a better Fate..: 
To pleaſe and move, has been our Poets Theme, 
Art may direft, but Nature is. bis aim ; 
And Nature miſs 'd, in vain be boaſts bis Art, 
For wnly. Naiare can affeft the Heart.” 1 
Then. freely judge the Scenes that ſhall enſue, </&- 
But as with Freedom, judge with Candour too. 7 ee 
Fe woud not looſe thro Prejudice his Cauſe ; 
Nor wou'd obtain percariouſly Applanſe.. ot 
Impartial Cenſure, he requeſts from all, 
Prepar'd, by juſt Decrees to. ſtand, or all 
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Perſona Dramatis 


M* Avuel, he King of ore! 
IJ WO 
Gonſalex, his Favourite, 


Garcia, Son to Gomſalez. | 
Perez, Capteil of the Guards, , 


tth"I-<$ bt) 


Alonzo, an Officer, Creananao Gayle, 


Oſmyn, a Noble Prifoner: © © * 
Heli, a Priſoner, his Friend. | 
Selim, an Rapmachs 


Fry 


WOMEN 


Almetia, the Princes of Gravads 


Zara, a Captive Quicen. 
Leomora, chief Attendant on the Princeſi 


Mr. Perbriges 


Mr. Savferd. 


Mr. Scudanoar. 


Me ' Ar vol, 
Mr. Betterton. 


Mr. Boman. 


ary Baily. 


Mrs, Bracegirdle. | 
i Mrs.” "Barry: 
Mes. Boman. 


Women, Eunuchs, and. "uy attending _ 


Guards, $5.4 s, 
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ACT 1. SCENE I. 
' _ A Room of State. 

The Gotain rifons ſrwh to ſofe Muſick, diſcovers Almeria 
Mourning , Mournin 


m Leonora waitmg m 9. 
After the  Mofick Almeria riſes "un ber Chair, and. 
comes forwar | 


Alm. Uſick has Charms to ſooth a ſavage Breaſt, 
To ſoften Rocks, or bend a knotted Oak. | 
I've read, that things inanimate have mov'd, 
And as with living Souls, have been inform'd, 
By Magick Numbers, and perſuaſive Sound. 
What then am I 2 Am more ſenſeleſs grown 
Than Trees, or Flint? O Force of conſtant Woe ! 
Tis not in Harmony to calm my Griefs. - 
Anſelmo ſleeps, and is at Peace ; laſt Night, 
The ſilent Tomb receiv'd the good Old King ; 
He and his Sorrows now are lafely lodg'd 
Within its cold, but hoſpitable Boſom. | 
Why am not I at © FF4ce + ? [ Weeps. 
* 7 


21 


Leos. For Heaven's fake, dear Madam, moderate 

Alm. Peace No Cauſe | yes; there is Eternal Cauſe, 
. And Miſery Eternal will ſucceed. | 

Thou canſt not tell — thau indeed no Cauſe. 

Leo. Believe me, Madam, I lament Anſelmo, 

And alwgys did c jonate his Fortune ; 

Haveoliter ce how eryelly, 
Yourbathar ke ins, hits Fellow King: - 
And oft at Night, when all have been retir'd, 

Have ſtoll'n from Bed, and to his Priſon crept: 

| Where, white his Gaoler flepr; Trhro” the Grare- 

Have ſoftly whiſper'd, and enquir'd his Health ; - 
Sent in my Sighs and! Pray'rs for-his Deliv'rance ; 

For Sighs and Pray'rs were all that I could offer. 

Alm, Indeed'thou haſt a foft and, gentle Nature, 

That thus couldſt melt to ſee a Stranger's Wrongs. 

O Leonora, hadſt thou known Anſelmo, 

How would: thy Heanthave bled ro Ge: his Suff ripgs'! 
Thou hadfſ; no-Qaufe,. but. general. Compaſlian., - 
Leo. My Love of you, my Royal Miſtreſs, gave me Canfe, 

My Loye of you begot.my.Grief. for, him,. . 
For I had heard, that when the Chance of "War © 

Had bleſs'd Arſelmo's Arms with Vidory, * 
And the rich Spoil of. all the Field,, and you _ .. 
The Glory of the whole, were made the Prey 

Of his Succeſs ; that then, in fpite of Harte, 
re. and that Hereditary 24K Fe: BY PF? 


LY 


Entail'd between Patertia's and Grangda's Kings : : Th 


He did endear himfelf” ro, your Aﬀection, © (VV © 
By all the worthy ao. jndlgen % m/- £1 ry 
His moſt induſtrious Goodneſs conld, invent ; 


Propofing by a Match berween- 4/phupſo 

His Son, the brave Valearza Prince, and yor!, 
To end the long Difſention, and unite” - 
The Jarring Crowns. EEE, 

' Alm. O Alphenſo, Alphonſo! thou art too. 
p At: Peace ; Father and Sog are now no Tore ——— 


Tr Adrrming By Bri 


Then why am 1? O when thall4 kave'Raftd I. 
Why do I live to fay ware ho more ? | | 
Why are all theſe Chis 2 hens)"; 
Is there neceſſity I mutt be miſerable? : 41 
Is ir of Moment to the Peace-of Heavn- | 
That I ſhould be afflicted thus —+——/if - ndt; 
Why is it thus contriv'd 2 Why are things laid 
By ſome unſcen Hand, '{o;aus of -eb Lf = 
They mult to me bring Cures, iGnetf of Heart, 1 | 
The laſt Diſtreſ&-of Lite, '-and fure Deſpatr:: *:/ 29 401 
Lev. Alas you'ſearch tbo far; nnd think too deeply: 
Alm, Why was I carried ro Hafelmo's Court? © 
Or, when there, why was I usd fo tenderly 2 - 
Why did he not uſe me like an Enemy 2 A 
For ſo my Father wouldhave'us'd' his Child. | 
O Alphonſo, Alphonſo ! . 
Devouring 'Seas have waſh'd thee: _ my fight, 
But there's no time ſhall raſe-thee from'my Memory. 
No, I will live to be thy Monument; 
The cruel Ocean would? eprive thee of 2'Tomb, 
But in my Heart thou-atr mtetr'd, there, there, 
Thy' dear Reſemblance is for/ever fixt; F-\g 
My Love, my Lord, 'my-Hasband' ſtill, though loſt. 
Leo. Vlusband'! Otheavins! | 
Alm. What BE Tfaid 2” © 
My Grief has hurry'd me beyond all Thought: 
| SR have kept, that Secret ; 'though I know 
Thy Love and Faithto "me, deferve all-Confidence. 
But 'tis the Wretches' Comfort ſtill ro ha .- 
_ Some ſmall reſerve of 'near-and' inward 


Some —_— hoard - _ Grief. * . 
Which they unſeen, 'may WEEP, and mourn, 
And Glutton-hike alone devour. 


Leo. Indeed 1 knew not this. ; : 
Alm. O no/thou know'ſt not half— thou know'ſt nothing— 
-—— [It thou d4R ! ! 

If I ſhould tell thee, wouldft TWK pity-me ? 
Tell me? I know thou wouldſt, thou/art compaſſionate. 7 
2 [ eo. AL 
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RR CES an | 
His Worth, his Truth; and Tenderneſs of Love. 
Leo. The Memory of that brave Prince ſtands fair 
In all Report—— | 
And I have heard imperfeQly his Loſs ; 
But fearful to renew your Troubles paſt, 
I never did preſume to ask the Story. 
_—  — 
I was a welcome Captive in 


| Heat 
re 
Whit: che woobMag, 
Weald 1 ied parted Þ ome? 
5 ary REES Tack Crackey, 
phonſo, who w-my: O 

Had born the Queen aid me, on board a p 
Ready to fail, and when this News was brought, 
We pat to.Sc,; bur bing deariy'd byome 
Who knew gp Bight racially wwe yutfe's 
And almoſt taken ;- when a ſu ? 
gags 10 hx ag her; wh gn NY 
rally oo lr rig bug. ey 

bulging 'gainſt a was in. Pieces. 
But Heav'n ſpared me for yet more Atiction ! 
CanduCting Gr lens 50..0 hes 
The Soak, and fve me fcaing onthe Wav, 


While the good- Queen: and: 
Leo. Alas} - were you thea/ 
Alm. That:Day, 

For when my Lord beheld- 

And faw her Ratey6-far , 

He came to me, and beg'd me wy: my Love, 

I would conſent the Prieſt 'miglt make us one ; 

That whether Death, or Vidtory enfu'd, 

I Lg =, be ond the Power of future Fate : 

id aſſiſt his Suit——— I granted, 

And in one. Day, was —_— and a Widow. 

Leo. Indeed 'twas mo | 
Alm. "Twas that, 

For which, I mourn, and will for ever mourn ; 

Nor will I change theſe black and diſmal Robes, 

Or ever dry theſe ſwoll'n, and watry Eyes; 

Or, ever taſte content;, or peace of _— 

While I have Life, /or. Memory of Alphonſo. 

Leo. Look down good Heav'n, wi Piry-on her Sorrows, 

And grant, that Time fi. belde her ſome Relief. 

Alm. O no! hay ſe to my Afiictions. 


The circ 4 gather ll h all __ Woes, 
Which ng Hours, th thro' 


Come, heayy+laden: with the oppreſli ppg Weigh 
To me ; with me, ſucceſſively, they 
The Sig , the Tears, MY OORLG Caen 
And all the Damps of Grief, that did retard their Flight ; 
They ſhake their "ow Wings, and ſcatter all | 
The dire collefted Dews, on my poor Head ; 
Then fly with Joy and Z6ilinel from me. 
Les. Heark ! 
The diſtant Shouts, proclaim your Fathers Triumph ; 
( Shouts at 'a' Diſtance 
O ceaſe, for Heaven's: Sake; allwage a little, ' 
This Torreat of. your” Grief; tor, hae [ fear 
It will incenſe him, thus to lee you drown'd 


In Tears, whcn Joy appears in every other Face. 


An. 
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T" Alm. And Jortab \horerdhy -ochoy Acker, 
But 


'of Woe tomine'; | 

For Pre te o frog on 
I muſt be facrifeW, wa all the Fably wy 

And Vows gave m5 Peay iphonſs, ally 
Violated | 
No, it ſhall :ri&ver be; "for wiil & firſt, 7! 
Dic ten thouſand Hh any Sark down, look down {ined 
Alphonſo, he#r the *Saered Vow 1] make; 
Leave for #'Mapnent-ro -behold 'Eternal Bliſs,” / | -- 
And bend thy Glorious Eyes to Fatth. and me; 
And thou Anſelmo, if yet thou art avrivid. | 
Thro' all Impediments, of purging Fire, -' 
To that bright Heavin, where m Mos reigns, 
Behold thou alſo; and attend my Vow. 
If ever I do yield; or iconfent, - / 
By any Action, Wort or Thought, to wed. 
Another Lord'; ; may"! *henjuſt Heav'nſhow'r down 
Unhedrd of 'Curſes oh me; mugen 
(If ſuch -there'be in' angry 'Heav'ns Vengeance) \ 
Than atiy 1 have'yer endurd—— and;now [Riſing.. 
Methinks m Heart has ſome- Maes 2 Se grocy ; 
Diſcharg'd "this Debr, my Love. 
Yet, one Thing would : ho fad thee. 

Lev. My Heart; '##y Eife and Will, -are only yours. 
 Alm.T'thank thee. Tis but this; anon, when all 

Are buſied%m'the General Joy, that thou 
Wilt privately with 'me,” * --. 
Steal forth, and'vifit: good Anſebno's Tomb. 

Leon. Alas ! I fear tome fatal Reſolution. 

Alm. No, on my Life, my Faith, I mean no Violence. 
| feell I'm more at large, 
Since T have made this Vory : Wy 
Pcrhaps I would'repeat it, there more ſolemnly. 
'Tis that, or: fome ' ſuch Melancholy Thought, 
Upon my Word no more. 
Leon. | will attend you.” 


Then Gt 


"Ences Alonzo. 


That's his Pretegce. f know: his:Errand: is 
To fill my Ears, with Garcta's: valiant Deeds ; 


And wi 4 Artful Tongue, 49.4 me: 4 magnifio 
His Sons 
But I am d, with Ice around ' 


Not to be warm'd with Words; nor: idle Ebaguenee. 
Enter Gonſalez. 


Gonſ. Be every Day! of your hong iſe aobekdabe: i; a7 1 


The Sun, bright'Conqueſt, and * orga Eyes, - 


Have all confpird; to' blaze "promiſcuous Light, 
And bleſs this Day with moſt Luſtre. 


Your Roy : Fat % my Victorious Lord, 
Loaden with Spoi evet-lwing Lawzel,. 
I gentring” now; ir Martial "\Pornp- the -Pallace. 
Five Hundred Mules, precede his ſolemn March, 
Which groan beneath the Weight of Moor ifÞWealth. 
Chariots of War, adorn'd withiglittering Gems, 
Succeed ; and' next, a Hundred inkins Seeds, 
_ 25 the fcecy- Rau? on Alpine: Hills; 
«2t bound; 'and foam; and champ the Golden Bit, 
. they diſdain'd the Vitory they grace. 
Priſoners of War in ſhining Ferters, toHlow 3 
And Captains of the -Nobleſt Blood of Affrick, 
Sweat by his Chariot Wheel," and lick, | and grind 
With gnaſhing'Teeth; the Duſt his Tryxum Tu” raiſe. 
The fwarming Poputace, read Wal 


And cling, as if 'with Claws they did' enforce 

Their Hold, thro" clifted-Stones:; {tretcaing, and ſtrxing, 
As they were all} of -Eyes, 'and every Limb 

Would feed his Faculty: of Admiration, 


Alon. The Lord Fa 20 comes to roll: your  Fighn 
Of the Kings approac 
Alm, Condu&t hm inc = Bxit 


Alon. 


[Bowing yery Humbly, 


While 
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Or racer ry the 


What Tears! m 


While you alone retire, and ſhun this Sight ; 
This Sight, which is -— — pat gets twice 
The Multitude ſhould gaze) 
In Abſence'vf Eyes. 

Alm. My Lord, my Eyes ungratefully behold. 
The Trophies of exterior Honours. 


Nor will my as be.charm'd 'with ſounding Words, 
fs Souls. ; 
But = 


F bend to _ ; agar exp. mphary od and Humble e Prajfi 
Gonſ. Excellent Prinicels ! / | 

But 'tis a Task unfit for my weak Age, 

With dying Words, to offer at your Praiſe. 

Garcia, my Son;.,your Beauties loweſt Slave, 


Has better done ; 
In proving with his your Foes 
The Force and aria 'your matchle(s Charms, 


Alm. 1 doubt not of. the Worth of Garcia's Deeds, 
Which had been brave, tho Thad: acer been born. 
Leon. Madam, the King, -. 
Alm. My Women. [would mevt him. I 
[artedents to Almeria enter -in Mouraive: 


$ Warlike Mufick, Fs the Ki attended Gar- 

5 93-0 g ſeveral Officers. Files of P be in eh and 
Guards, who are t Order, round the Stage. Almeria meets 
the Ki ing and kneels : afterwards Gonſalez kneels and kifſes 
the King's Hand; while Garcia does the ſame to the P rinceſs 


King, Almeria, riſe -- -- My beſt Gonſale riſe. 


y good _ Friend. 
To ſee you thus, has fll'd 


they can hold... 
me,gnd mid chou do 


[Floriſh. 


Gonſ, But Tears of] 
w— Eyes with: more. 
King. By Heav'n thaw 
Take it for Thanks, Qld Man; : 


\ 


To ſee thee waep, on. this Oomtun +> foe MH 1:21 
Here are who ſegm to mourn /at- our-Succeſs!! - - - |; 1 
How is it Almeria, that;. you: meet our Eyes! 1 494 
lad? if 


Upon 


9 « OY LITE NY 
The Moiviing Bride 
Upon this ſolemn Day, in theſe ſad Weeds ? 
You, and yours, are all, in oppofition 
To my Brightneſs, like Daughters of Aﬀition. 
Alm. Forgive me, Sir, if I offend, 
The Year, which 1 have vow'd to pay toHeavn, 
In Mourning, and ſtri&t Life, for my Deliyerance 
From Death, and Wreck of the tempeſtuous Sea, 
Wants yet to be expired. | 
King. Your Zeal to Heav'n is great ; ſo is your Debt : 
Yet emertin to. due to me, who gave 
That Life, which Heavn preſervd. A Day beſtowd 
In Filial Duty, had aton'd and giv'n 
A Diſpenfation to your Vow—— No more. 
"Twas weak and wilful—— and a Woman's Errour. 
Yet—— upon thought, it doubly wounds: my ſight, 
To ſee that Sable worn upon the Day 
Succeeding that, in which our deadlieſt Foe, 
Hated A»/elmo, was interr'd By Heavn, 
It looks as thou didſt mourn for him : Juſt as 
Thy ſenſeleſs Vow appear to bear' its Date, 
Nor from, that Hour, wherein thou wert preſerv'd, 
that, wherein the cuts d A/phoyſo periſh'd. 
Ha ! what ? thou doſt not weep to think of that ? 
Gonſ. Have patience, Royal Sir, the Princeſs weeps 
To have offended you. If Fate decreed, 
One pointed Hour ſhould be A!phoy/os Los, 
And her Deliverance ; Is ſhe to 1484s x 
King. I tell thee ſhe's to blame, not to have feaſted 
When my firſt Foe was laid in Earth, ſuch Enmity, 
' Such Deteſtation, bears my Blood to his ; 
My Daughter ſhould have revelld at his Death. 
She ſhould have made theſe Pallace' Walls to ſhake, 
And all this high and ample Roof to ring | 
With her Rejoicings. What, to, mourn, and weep ; 
Then, them, to weep, and pray, and grieve 2 By Heav'n, 
Theres not a Slave, a ſhackled Slave of mine, 
But ſhould have ſmuld that Hour, through all his Care, 
And ſhook his Chains in Tranſport, and rude Harmony. 
5 


Conf. 


10 ' The'Monrving Be Bride. 
Gonſ. What ſhe has done, was in exceſs of Goodneſs ;. 
Betray'd by too much Piety, to ſeem - 
wee” if the had offended. 
Xing. To ſeem is to cqmmit, at this Conjunture. 
| wonnot have the ſeeming of 2 Sorrow ſeen 
To day—— Retire, diveſt your Gar with ſpecd 
Of that ofreaſive'Þ black ; on me be all 
The Violation of your Vow. 
You ſtand excuſed that I command it. | 
Gar. kneeling. Your Pardon, Sir, if I preſume ſo far, 
As to remind you of your gracious Ptomiſe. 
King. Rife, Garcia forgot. Yet ſtay, Almeria. 
Alm, O my boding Heart—— What is your Pleaſure, Sir > 
King, Draw near, and give your hand; and, Garcia, yours : 
Receive this Lord, as one whom I have found 
Worthy to be your Husband, and my Son. 
Gar. Thus let me kneel to take O not to take, . 
Bur to devote, and yield my felf for ever 


The Slave and Creatufe of my Royal Miſtreſs. 


Goxſ. O let me proſtrate, pay my worthleſs Thanks 
Fn: this high Honour. | 
King. No more ; my Promiſe | ince paſsd, thy Loyalty, 
And Garcias w ey Valour, all al oblige ob f yay 
ump 


This Day we tn dugay Forks), 2g 
+ Shall ſhine on Garcia's Nuptals. 
Alm, Oh! ———— [ Fajnts. 
Gar. Alas, ſhe faints ! help to ſupport her. 
oy She TOIc, Or 
»g. A Bri ſoon off. How ist, Almeria ? 

pg A ſudden Fora {eizes on my ark 
* Your Leave, Sir, to retire.. . 

King. Garcia, condut her. 

[ Garcia-leads Althieria to the Door, — returns. . 

This idle Vow hangs on her Woman's Fears. 
; THE have a Prieſt ſhall preach her from her Faith, | 

And make jt Sin, not to renounce that Vow, 
Which Pd have broken. [ Trumpets. 


Enter 


- < 


The Mourning 'Bride.' 


-'. Enter Alonzo. 

Ofic. The beauteoug Captive, Zara, is artivd, et 
And with a Train, as if. ll were'Wife HE FFI 
To Albucacim ; and the Moor had conquer'd. 

King. It is our Will the ſhouldbe- fo attended. 
Bear hence theſe Priſoners,' ' Garcza,' 'which is he, LE 
Of whoſe mute Valour you relate ſuch Wonders ? 

[ Priſoners led of. 

Gar. Oſmyn, who led-the Mooriſh Horſe ; he does, | * 

Grea:S;4n her.Requeſt attehd on Zara, 
King. He 1s your Priſoner, as you ou diſpoſe him. 

Gar. 1 would oblige him, but he ſhuns my Kindnels ; 
And with a ha Mien, and ftern Civilty SCE neg 
Dumbly declines a Offers': if he ſpeak 122 708 28-36 
"Tis ſcarce 'above a-word; as-he were bortt? | L 8 
Alone to do, and did diſdain/to ralk ;-' GC VT Til 300, 
Ar leaſt, to 'ralk where he muſt notieommand. £ pe 

King. Such fullenneſs, and in/aMarr ſo bv, 9537 19 
Muſt have ſome other Cauſe than his Captivity: N97 30 
De yy then, requeſt he might attend _— > Hts vos, 

My Lord: 'ſhedid. 03 O09 Ns 

> That join'd/with his Behaviour, fort 702910439 
Begets a Doubt. I'd have 'em- watch'd : perhaps . ' + 
Her Chains hang heavier on hun than his own. 0 37 


Flouriſh ; *nd Enter Zara and Oſmyn Fond ; condufted by Poſer 
and a Guard, and attended La, Selim, and erEomgped ah. ates and 


Eunuchs in a Train. a 


King. What Welcome, and what Honours; bevinuous Zabo," Lg 
A King and Conquerour can give, are yours. 8 
A Conquerour indeed, where you'are won; | 
Who with ſuch Luſtre, {irike) admiring Syesg 1-1) 
That had our Pomp, been with your cinder wh LD won 
Th expecting Crowd had'been doeiv'd; and: ſee 
Their Monarch enter not Triumphant, but 
In Triumph led ; your Beauty's Slave. 
C 2 


12 T.be: Morning: Bride. 
Zara. If 1 on any Terms could condeſcend 
To like Captivity, or think tho Honodrs, 
Which Conquerours in Courtefic beſtow, . 
Of equal Value, with unborrowd Rule, 
And Native Right to Arbitrary Sway 3" | 
I might be pleagd; when EL behokd this Erkin 
With uſual Homage wait, But when I teel 
Theſe Bonds, I Jook with loathing on my: (clt ; 
And ſcorp-vile Shvery, tho' doubly hid 
_ Mock-Praiſes, and-diſſembled $tazxe. - . 
King. Thoſe Bonds | *twas 3 Crripeaikbald be frve's 
How durſt you, hi —_— me 2.12000 11 
Perez, Great Six. 
Your Order was, ſhe ſboold-nor' wait your Frlumph ; 
But = ſome diſtance follaw,chus attended. . 
»g. Tis falſe ; twas mare; Libad ſhe ſhould be free : 
If _ © in Words, I bad it by ny Eyes: 
Her Eyes, did more than þid-—- tree bee ae bers, 
With ſpeed — yet-ſftay —+my Hands alone can make 
Fit reſtitution here———- Fhus,”1 reteaſe you, 
And by releaſing you cnflave my elf. 
Zara. Favours conferrd, tho SR” anſought, deferve 
Acknowledgment from Minds. Such Thanks 
As one hating to be obligd——— _ 
Yet hating more, Ingratitude, can pay, 
[ offer. 
King. Born to excel, and to command ! 
As by tranſcendent Beauty to attract 
All Eyes, fo by Preheminence of Soul 
To rule all Hearts. 
Garcia, what's: he, who with contracted Brow, 
[ Beholding Oſmyn as they unbind him. 
And fullen Port, glooms downward with his Eyes ; 
At once regardleſs of A Chains, or Liberty ? * 
Gar, That, . Six, 1s 
King. He anſivers nu pb Character you gave him, 
Whence comes it, valiant Ofmyz, that a Man 
So great in Arms, CES> be, 


A, 


Fug 
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' So ill can brook Captivity ; 
- The common Chance of War ? 
_ Becauſe Captivity has robb'd me of a juſt Rievenks, 
King. I underſtand-nov that. 
Oſm. 1 would not have you. | 4 
Zara. That Gallant Moor, in;Battle loſt\a Friend 
Whom more than Life he lov'd; and che Regret, 
Of not revenging on his Foes, that Los, 
_ causd this Melancholy and Deſpair. 
»g. She does excuſe him ; 'tis as I ſuſpeted. | 7o Gonl. 
Ge That fi nd- may be her (elf; tiew no Reſentment 
Of A ce yet ; the looks concern'd.. 
. TH] have Enquiry made ; his Friend may be 
A Prif oner.. His Name 2 
Zar. Heli. | 
King. Garcia, be it your Care to make that ſearch. 
® It ſhall be mine to pay Devotion here; 
At this fair Shrine, to lay my Laurels down, | 
And raife Love's Altar on the Spoils of. War. 
C—__ and Triumph, now, are mine no more ; 
Nor will I Victory in Camps adore : 
For, ling ring there, in long ſuſpence ſhe ſtands, 
Shifting the Prize in unrefolving Hands : 
Unus'd to wait, I broke throt td her Delay 
Fixd her by Force, and ſnatch vo the Joubtful Day. 
But late, I find, that War is bur her Sport ; 
In Love the Goddeſs keeps her awful Court : 
Fickle in Fields, unſteadily ſhe fiyes, - 
But rules with ſettled Sway in Zard's Eyes. [ Ex, Omnes. 


The End of the Firſt Af, 
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A ET 0-8 C E 'N E I 
Repreſenting the Te of l Ting, | 
Emer Garcia, Heli and Perez. | 

«Fake were toldy ray TOME mf th 


To mourn, brave Pr thy 
under to DL et «the me, 


Hel. Let Heav'n with 
If to ariſe in very deed from Death, 
And to reviſit with my long-closd Eyes 
This living Light, could to my. Soul, er Senſe, | S 
Aﬀord a Thought, or Glimpſe of Joy, . +. 
in leaſt Proportion to the vaſt Delight 
I feel, to hear of Oſmyn's Name; to hear 


That Oſmyn lives, and Tana fl ſee him. 
Gar. Unparalelld Fid 


I've heard with Adiniration, of your Friendſhip ; 
And could with _ Joy and NVY, view 
The tranſports of your m 
Perez, Yonder, my Lord, be old the Noble Moor. 
Hel. Where ? where : 
Gar. I ſce him not. | 
Per. 1 ſaw him when I ſpoke, thwarting my,View,, _;- :u4 
And' firiding with diſtemper' d Haſte : his Eyes 
Seem d Flame, and flaſhd upon; me with a Glance ; 
Then forward ſhot their Fire res, which he purſu'd, 
As to ſome Object frightful, yet not fear'd. 
Gar. Let's haſte to Slow _ and know the Cauſe. 
Fel. My Lord, let me entreat you to forbear : 
Leave me ne, to find and cure the Cauſe. 
I knew -his Melancholy, and ſuch Starts 
Are uſual to his Temper. It might raiſe him 
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Tc o at ſome Violence upon 
So to be caught in an 7" 
And when his Soul gives all her Paſſions Way, 
Secure and looſe in. Solitude. 
I know his Noble Heart- -would burſt with Shame 
To be ſurpriz d by ers in its Frailty. 

Gar. Go Gen'rous Heli, and relieve your Friend. 
Far be it from me, officiouſly to pry 
Or Preſs upon the Privacies of others. 

Hel. Y are truly Noble. 

Gar. Perez, the King ex from our return, 
To have his Jealouſic confirm d or clear'd 
Of that appearing Love, whuch Zara bears 
To Oſmyn ; but ſome other Opportuaity 
Muſt make that ; plain. 

Per. To me twas long ſince plain, 
And every Look of his and hers confe6 it. 
, Gar. If (, Unhappineſs attends their Love 

And I cou'd pity 'em. - I hear ſome coming, 

The Friends 25 Sh are met ; let us avoid 'em. [Exemnt. 


. Exit. 


Enter Almeria aud Leonora. 


Alm. It was a fancy d Noiſe ; for all is huſh'd. 
Leo. It bore the Accent of a Humane Voice. 
Alm. It was thy Fear ; or elſe ſome tranſient Wind. 
Whiſtling thro Hollows 'of this vaulted Iſle. 
Well liſten 
Leo. Hark | | 
Alm. No, all is huſhd, and ſtill as Death —-'Tis dreadful ! 
How revrend is the Face og this tall Pile, 
Whoſe antient Pillars rear theur Marble Heads, 
To bear aloft its arch'd and pond'rous Root, 
By its own Weight, made ſtedtaſt, and immoveable, 
Looking Tranquility. It ſirikes an Awe 
And Terror.on my aking Sight ; the Tombs 
And Monumental Caves ot Death, look Cold, 
And ſhoot a Chilneſs to my trembling Heart. 
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Give me thy Hand, and e to =, na _ 
And let me hear thy Voice ;- | 


My own affrights'me with-its Betis” P15 
Leon. 1.et us return ; the- Hirrowj'of: els Phice 0 
And Silence,” will encreaſe your Metantholy. >: - | 

Alm. It may my Fears, but cannot. add to that: 
No, I will on: ſhew me Anſelmo's Tomb, 
Lead me o'er Bones and Skulls, and mouldring Earth 
Of Humane Bodies ; for WM mix with them,  * 
Or wind me in the Shroud of ſome pale Coarſe 
Yet green in Earth, rather than be-the Bride 
Of Garcia's more deteſted Bed: That Thought, 
Exerts my Spirits ; and my preſent Fears . 
Are loſt in dread of greater IL. Shew me, 
Lead me, for I am bolder Erown : : Lead me. 
Where I may kneel and'pay my Vows 
To him, to Heav'n andmy* 4/ phonſo's Sout. 
Leo. 1 go ; but Heav'n on tell with what Regret. [Exeunt. 


The Scene opening ueooers a_ Place of 'Tombs, One Monument 
fronting the Vi zew, greater than as reſt. 


= Hel. 


Heli 1 wander thro this Maze of Monuments, 
Yet cannot- find him —Hark !-fure 'tis the Voice 
Of one complaining —There it ſounds —TH| follow it. '[ Exzt. 


Re-Enter, Almeria and Leonora. 


Hm, Behold the Sacred Va, within whoſe Womb, 
The poor Remains of good Anſelmo reſt ; 
Yet and unconſumd by 'Time,. or Worms. 
What do I fee? O Heav'n! either my Eyes 
Are falſe, or till the Marble Door remains 
Unclosd ; the Iron Grates that lead to Death - 
Beneath, are {till wide {tyetch'd upon their Hinge, 
And laring ON us with unfolded Leaves. . 
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Sure, 'tis the Friendly Yawn | of Death for me ; 


And that dumb M 1, ſignificant in Show, 
Invites me to the Bed, n+ I alone 


Shall reſt ; ſhews me the Grave where Nature w earied, 


And long oppreſs'd with Woes and bending Carcs, 
May lay the Burden down, and fink in Slumbers 
Of Eternal Peace. Death, rim Death, will told 
Me, in his leaden Arms, and prels me cloſe 
To his cold clayie Breaſt : my Father then, 
Will ceaſe his Tyranny ;; and Garcza too 
Will fy my pale Deformity with loathing, 
My Soul, enlarg'd from its vile Bonds will mount, 
And range the Starry Orbs, and Milky Ways, 
Of that "Tefulg ent World, where I ſhall ſwim 
In liquid Li - and float on Seas of Bliſs 
To my Alp onſo's Soul. O Joy too great ! 
O Exſtacy of Thought ! help me Anſelmo. : 
Help me A/phonſo, take me, reach thy Hand ; 
To thee, to thee 1 call, to thee Alphoyſ. 
O Alphonſo, - 
[ Oſmyn aſcending fom the Tomb. 

Oſm. Who calls that wretched thing, that was Alphonſo ? 

Alm. Angels, and all the Hoſt of heaven ſupport me | 

Oſm. Whence, is that Voice whoſe Shrilneſs from the Grave, 
And growing to his dead Father's Shrowd, roots up 
Alphonſo ? 

Se Mercy and Providence ! O ſpeak to it, 
Speak to 1t quickly, quickly, ſpeak to me. © 
Comfort me, help me, ho d me, hide me, hide me, 
Leonora, in thy Boſome, from the Light, 

And from my Eyes. 

O/m. Amazement and Illuſion ! rivet me WT 
To Earth, and nail me,where I ſtand ye Powers ; [Cr ming forward. 
That motionleſs, may be ſtill deceiv'd. : 

Let me not ſtir, nor oath leſt I difolye 
That tender, lovely Form of painted Air 
So like Almeria. Ha ! it ſinks, ..it falls, 


I'll catch it 'erc it gocs, and graſp her Shade. 
'v; | 'Tis 


" ry Mi 
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"Tis Life !' 'tis warms! ''tis the | /tis aohe#/ if (+ 
Nor Dead, nor Shads, bur ono rape 
It is Almeria! tis my Wife! © 


| Butey Heb. { wed 


Leen, O Heav'n unfold theſe Wonders! 
Alas, ſhe flirs not yet, Ar lifts her Eyes" 
He too is fainting — help me, help me, Stranger, 
Who 'ere thou art, and knd thy Hand to raiſe ' 
Theſe Bodies. 

Hel. By Heavn 'tis —_ and with4<iha [ Abmeria f 
Almeria | -O Miracle of Happinefs !* + - _, 
O Joy unhop'd. for, does Abmeria live.! 

Oſm, Where is ſhe 2 
Let me behold and touch her, and be ſure 
'Tis ſhe ; ſhew me her Face, and let me feel 
Her Lips with mine=———"Tis the, Tm not deceiv'd ; 
I taſte her Breath, I warm'd her and am-warm'd. 
Look up Almeria, bleſs me with thy Eyes ; 
Look on thy Love, thy Lover, and oy Husband, 
Look on Alphonſo. 

Alm, T've fworn I'll not wed Garcia ; "why dye force me? 
Is this a Father ? _ 

Oſm, Thy Father is not here, bet Grids: I am 
Neither, nor what I ſeem, but thy A4/phonſo. 
Wilt thou not know me? Haſt thou then forgot m2? 
Haſt thou thy Eyes, yet can't not ſee 4/phon/o ? 
Am I fo air” or, art thou ſo chang' 
That ſeeing my - Dif gue,” thon ſeeſt'nor 'me 2 

Alm. It 1s, it is ok 'tis his Face, * 
His Voice, I know him now, I know him all. 
O rake meto thy Arms, and bezr me hence, 
Back to the Bottom of the boungle(s Deep, 
To Seas beneath, where thou ſo long haft dwelt. - 
O how haſt thou return'd ?How halt thon charm'd. 
The Wildneſs of the 'Waves and Rocks to this? 
That thus relenting, they have giv'n thee back 


- 
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To Earth, to Light and Life, ' ws Love-and me. 4 
O/m. O Tl not ask, -nbr, anfiver- how, .or why, 

We both have backward erod- the paths of Fate, 

To meet again in Life,: to'knowT have/ithee,, -- 

Is knowing' more:than any Circumſtance, 

Or Means by whichT have thee——— 

To fold thee thus, to preſs thy balmy Lips, 

And gaze upon thy Eyes, -is fo' much Joy; 

I have not Leiſure to: reflect, or mes ' 

Or trifle time in''thinkin "271580 
Alm. Let me Acne. Mi on linhe-r more. | /\,# 
O/m. What would'ft thou 2 thou : doſt put me from thee. - _ 
Alm. Yes. 

Oſm, Why 2 what doſt thou meati? why doſt thou gaze ſo ? 
Alm. 1 know not, 'tis to'ſee- thy Face I think — —— © 

It is too much ! ts6"mmch to bear and live !. 

To ſee him thus again, is ſych'profulion rnd 2 

Of delight, I cannot bear" it<—=-—T thall « 

Be mad - ] cannot be" tranſported: ahins 
Oſm. Thou Excellence, thou' Joy, thou Heav'n of Love ! 
Alm. Where haſt thou been 7 and how art thow alive: 

How is all this 2 All-powerfubHeav'n, what are we! wk i 

O my ſtrain' Heart®—er-re behold. thee, 1 nd 

For I weep to ſee-thee—Art thou not paler, 

Much, much, alas; how," thou art chang'd ! 

Ofm. Not 1n my Love. Fi 
Alm, No; no, thy Gtiefs have done' this to thee. : 

Thou haſt wept much- Alphonſo j''and I fear, 

Too much lamented me." 12 11 
Oſm. Wrong not my Love, t6'fay roo meh. - 

No more, my Life; talk not of Tears or Grief ; 

Affliction is no more, now'thou art found. 

Why doſt thou weep, and hold'thee from my Arms, 

My Arms which aks tofold"theefaſt, and grow 

To thee with twining ?- Come, come to my Heart. 

Alm, 1 will, for I ſhould never look enough. 

They wou'd have marry'd me; but I had ſworn 


To Heav'n and thce ; and ſooner wou'd have dy ——— 
D 2 O/m. 


20 hs Bride. 
0/F; PerfeRion of alt /Fruth ! © | * + 
Alm. Indee&Þwou'd —— Nay, 1 ian alles, al 
If I cou'd ſpealey/ liow 1 -haye mburs'dand: pray” nd 
For I have pray'd,to'thee as to -- argbi 
And thou haſt heard, my::Prayer';>for 'thou-art come 
To my Diſtreſs, ro my-Deſpair,. which Heav'n 
Without thee cn: a £2 LANA 
O/ſm. Grant me caven, but-lengt Y 
To pay ſome Part, ſomg bets of ,this-Debt; 
This countleſs Surmm of Tenderneſs-arid Love, 
For which I ſtand enghg'd to; this All-excellencs-: 
'Then;”"bearmein a Whirkwind:to m TIES. 
Snatch me from Life, and cut me ſhort unwarn'd : 


Then, then 'twilt be e; ——;I ſhall be Old. 
1 ſhall have liv-d beyond all Zr's 'then,” | 
Of yet unmeaſur'd 'Time ;1 when be have; made 
This exquilite, amazing Goodn 
Some Recompence of Love- and matchlef Truth. 
Alm. "Tis more-than'Recoinpence, to-ſee tliy Face: 


If Heaven 1s greater Joy, it-is no Happineſs, 
For 'ris not tobe born What: ſhall 1 ay ? 
[ have a thoufand'Things' norend ods 
And —— That thow-art/here, beyond all Hope, 
All Thought ; that ali-at once, thou art-before me, 
And with ſuch Suddennefs; -haſt hit my Sight ; 
Is ſuch Surprize, ſuch Myſtery, ſuch Exdtacy, 
As hurries all my Soul, and dozes my weak Senſe. 
Sure, from thy Fncher's 'Femb, thou did(t ariſe ! 
Ofm. I did, _ thou diſt call me. 
Alm. How .cameſtthow there ? wert thou alone 2 
Ofm. 1 was, and lying on my Father's Lead ; 
When "Fw, Echo of of a diſtant Voice, 
Diſturb'd the Sacred Silence of the Vault, 
In Murmurs round my Head. I-roſe and likencd ; 
And thought, 1 Ly thy Spirit call A/phoxſo. 
} chought I ſaw thee too ; but O, I thonght not 
1 indeed ſhou'd ſee thee—— 
Aim. But ſtill, how cameſt thee hither 2 how thus2 —Ha ! 
/ What's 
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What's he, that like thy (elf, is ſtarted here LEY 

Fre ſeen ? | OS 
Oſm. Where ? ha! what do [ſee 2: Antonio here | { 

My Friend too fafe | 
Hel. Moſt happily, in finding you thus bleſs'd. 

Alm. More Miracles ! Antoxio too'eſcapd ! 

Oſm. And: twice' eſcapd, both from the Wreck of Seas, 
And Rage of War: For in the Fight, I ſaw 
Hun fall 

"Hel. But fell anhurt, a Priſoner as your ſelf; 

And as your ſelf made free, [hither I came 

To ſeek you, where, T knew your Grief would lead you, 

To lament Anſelmo ——-— 

Oſm. There are no Wonders, or elſe all is Wonder. 

Hel. 1 ſaw you on the Ground, and raisd you _ 

I ſaw Almeria 
O/m. I ſaw her too, and therefore ſaw not thee. | 
Alm. Nor I, nor could [, for my Eyes were yours. 
Oſm. What means the Bounty of ious Heav'n, 

That thus with open Hd ſes it ſcatters good, 

As in a Waſte of Mercy ? | 

Where will this end! but Heav'n is Infinite 

In all, and can continue: to beſtow, - -:: : * 

When ſcanty Numbers ſhall be ſpent i in telling. - 

Leo. Or Im deceiv'd, or I beheld the Glimpſe 
Of two in ſhining Habits, croſs the Ile, 

And bending this way: "1 
Alm. Sure I have dreamt, if we muſt part fo ſoon. 
Om, | with our Parting. were a Dream ; or we 

Could ſleep till we again were met. 

Hel. Zara with Selim, ' Sir, I faw and know cm : 
You mult be quick, for Love will lend her Wings. 

Alm. What Love > Who is ſhe? 

Oſm. Shes the: Reverſe of thee ; ſhe's my Uehnppicks : 
Harbour no Thought, that may diſturb thy Peace | 
But gen:ly take thy ſelf away, leſt ſhe 
Shoald come and lee the Aralving of my Eyes 


To 


WI 


22 "ai - 


"To follow thee. Ii think; -haw we: mey meet - 
3 pare Hm f my Friend will tell thee all ; 
How I eſcap'd; :/how:i:am hare, and chus;-.| --: 
'How I'm not als Api, now, b now, but ut Ohms | 
And he Heli. All; 
Alm. Sure we Fr cne3rogg 
Ofm. We: ſhalt; ITT IS 26-20et-qgnnn.. 
Gladneſs, and Warmth of. eyer-kindling Lo 
Dwell with thee, and revive my Heart in AbſCace. 
| Ex. Adm! Leon. and Heli. 
Yet I behold Va. — Now: no more. | 
Turn, your. Lights inward, E ;, Eyes, es; and: lake: | 
Upon my Thought: ſo, ſh Py ſtill behold her. 
It wonnat-be ;- O, unpotence 0 
Mechanick Senſe, whicks to co Objects, 
Oweſt thy Faculty — 
Not ſeeing of -EleSion, but Neceſſity. 
Thus, do our Eyes, -like common Mitrours | 
Succeſhvely. reflect. Images ; 
Not what ey would, but muſt ; Shar: or Toad : 
Juſt as the Hand of Chance adminiſters. 0 
, Not fo the Mind, whoſe undetermin'd View 
Revolves, and to the preſent adds the palt : 
Etlaying turther to Futurity ; 
But that in vain. /I have Almeria here. 
At once, as I have ſeen her often; 
I muſe on that, leſt I exceed in thinking. 


Enter Zara attended | by Selin. 


Zara, where he lands, folded and fix'd to Earth, 
Stiffning in Thought ; a Statue amongſt Statues. 
Vi hy, cruel Oſmyn, dolt thou fiy:me thus ? 
Is it we dane? Is this then the Return-” - -- 
For Fame, for Honour, and.for Empire loſt > 
But what is Loſs of Ponour, Fame'and Empire : > 
Is this the Recompence of Love? | 
-. Why doſt thou leave my Eyes, and fly my Fang 
To find this Place of Horrour and Obſcurity ? 
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Am I more loatlifome to thee, than'the:Grave 2: -- / 1! + 
That thou doſt eek to thield' thee there, anda hs n'9 
My Love. But to th& GraveTHl follow thee —-., 
He Looks not, minds nat,' hears not; barbarous Man !: 

Am 1 negleted thus > Ang F deſpiſed? 

Not heard! U  Ofnoym, 

Oſm. Ha, Zara / 21 Path 29. 5 

Zara. Yes, Traytor, Zara; loſt digalin d Zare, 
Is a re pardleſs now, to Ofmyn. 

The Slave, the Wretch that ſhe redeem'd from Death, 

Diſdains to liſten now, or look en Zars. 
Oſm. Far be the'Guilt of ſuch Reproaches, from me ; 

Loſt in my ſelf, and blinded by my"Thoughts, 

I faw you not. 
Zara. Now, then-you ſee me——- 

But with ſuch dumb, and thankleſs E you look ; 

Better I was unſeen, "than ſeen thus co dly. Þ 

Oſ/m, What would you from a Wretch, that came to mourn; | 
And only for his Sorrows choſe this-Solitade ? 

Look —_ Joy is not here, nor Cheerfulneſs. 
You have purſu d Misfortune, to its Dwelling ; 
Yet look '- Gaiety and Gladneſs there. 

Zara. Inhumane! why, why doſt rhou wrack me thus? 
And with Peryerſeneſs, from the Purpoſe, anſwer? 1 0! 
What is't to me, this Houſe of Miſery ? 21:1 
What Joy dol1 require? if thou doſt mourn, | | 
I come to mourn with thee ; to ſhare thy Griefs, 

And give thee in Exchange, my Love.. | 

O/ſm. O that's the greateſt Grief—— 1 am 'fo poor, . 
I. have not wherewithal to give. again. 


/Zara. Thou haſt a Heart, ra. tis 2 ſavaggigne 
we it meas it is; I ask-no'more 


For all I've done, and aft I have endur'd, 

For ſaving thee, when-I beheld thee firſt, 

Driv'n by the Tide upon'myCountry's Coaſt, 

Pale and expiring, drench'd-in briny Waves 

Thou and thy Friend ; till my Compaition found thee; 
Compallion, ſcarce will-it own thar Name, ſo ſoon, 


So 
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So quickly was it Love;- for thou wert Godlike . | | 
Ev'n then. Kneeling on Earth, 1 loos'd my Hair, . - 
And with it dry'd thy wat'ry Cheeks; chafing - - 
Thy Co till reviving Blood aroſe, - . 


And like the Morn vermilion'd 0'er thy-Face, _ 
O Heav'n! how did my Heart rejoice and ake, 
When I beheld the Day-break of thy Eyes, _. .* 
And felt the Balm of 'thy'reſpiring Lips ! - . - | 
Oſm. O call not to my Mind what you -have done, 
It ſets a Debt of that Account before me, 
Which ſhews me Bankrupt even. in-my Hopes. 
Zara; The faithful Se/zm, and my Women know 
The Dangers which. I 'tempted to_ conceal you. - 
You know how I abus'd the credulous King ; 
What Arts-I1 us'd to make you paſs on him, 
When he receiv'd you as the Prince of Fez; . 
And as my Kinſman, honour'd and advanc'd you. 
O, why do I relate what I have done ? 
What did I not > Was't not for you, this War - 
Commenc'd ? not knowing who you were, nor why 
You hated Mane), 1 ns my Husband 
On to this Invaſion ; where he was loſt, 
Where all is loſt, and I am made a Slave. 
Look on me now, from Empire fall'n to Slavery ; 
Think on my Suff Ting firſt, then, look on me ; 
Think on the Cauſe ot all, then, view thy {elt : 
Reflect on Ofſmyv, and then look on Zara, 
The fall'n, the loſt, the Captive Zara. 
What then is Oſmyn ? | 

Oſm. A fatal W'retch—— a huge ſtupendous Ruine, 
That tumbling on its Prop; cru{h'd all beneath, 
And bore contiguous Pallaces to Earth. 


Zara, Yet thus, thus fall'n, thus levell'd with the vileſt ; 


It. I have gain'd thy Love, 'tis. Glorious Ruine ; 
Ruine, tis ſtill to reign, and to bermore-, 
A Queen ; for what are Riches, Empire, Power, 
But larger Means. to gratifie the Will ? 

The Steps on which we tread, to riſe and reach 


* Our 


iſh; and that/abtaintd;: down 


Cons te veſerv'd 
are like Lumber, tobobleft and fcorn'd.. + LE 
to throw. * 


In ES Mind? 5 29 


%Rerþ. We may be free; nerour 15 mine ; 
In Chains unſ gang, -vat hum by the Heart, 
And can un or ſtrain him as I pleafe, 
_— thy Lover TH give: ther Liperty. 
Oſm. In vainSea-dffer;;cand'inv vain require - 
What neither can beſtow. -; Set free: your ſelf, 
And leave a Slave the Wretch that do: ry be ſo, 
ry _— canſtnot mean ſo poorly, . as thou talk'ſt. 
Oſm know the. = | 
Zara. _ EIS 
But what, kflngratitnd> dralares; | 
This groveling Bdſeneſs += Thou-fay it _— | know 
Thee not, for what thow art; yet-wants a 'Name 
But OY ſo unworthy; and ſo yile, 
That to have lov'd-thee," hank vet, more loſt 
. Than/alt the:Makice-of 'my other Fate. 
Traytour, Monſter, cold: a—bdicer -oxre 
A Slave, not daring,to be irck þ nor.dares. + 


Tolove above him, for tis : 
an _ I know; for thou do! look,. with Eyes | 


. p 
i111; 2j$6*+. 


now, ; a! Charms have 
For thrill fe rh witly; 15%} tu] 
Doſt fear ſo muc b, ton dr at 09 [TheKing ! --, 57" 


There, ers the de Get) Soun, the Kin g's thy: Reval : 198 Y 


Selim. 
Zara. or 'cordwifp  Beav'adl be reveng'd.. 
19" Y, 


Enter the King, Perez, ” | frenlans. - | boA 


| F 
King. Why y docy o ws Fall her Kind, put of gg 9of 

_ Heb Day,-t0/g1ld this Scode- 2s 

Of Death and Nights- £6! we Dide' this 


#- Sor: 


0-polſe bl. 1 ik 
n4 wh 
Fires; SN 
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Somewhat 1 | heard of dee napug 
What's he that dares __ 
Or lift his E ye ro like oy wang rrrarych wr. 5; 
" Thare, fe ; "your Priſoner, wod:that was cay Slave. 
Xing. How 2 better than ing Hopes; docs the accuſe 


Zara. Am I become fo low, by mv Captivity ; 
And do your Arms fo | nar þ 5A 
That Zira muſt be made of Shyes? 
And ſhall the Wretch, whom Sun; beheld 
. -Waiting my Nod, the Creature of my Lord, 
And me; preſume-to day to vieadankicioes Love, 
And build d Hopes, on my deed Fire? - 
King. Better for him, to ——— -of Heav'n, 
And wrench the Bolt red-hilling, from te Hand - 
Of him that thunders, than but chink that! Inſolence. 
*Tis daring for a God. | Henee, Gahe Aheet: | 
| With that xio#, who afpires'to hold: 
Divinity embrac'd ; toWhi 
4 Drag hunt with ſpeed, "and 
{1 "I. 1 Guards carry off Olinyn. 


14 £5 Zora. Compaſſion led ako ws; lamculs his State, 
WW. INI Hh crces 
I promis'd: ——— 
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 *Ane bs Chis; hens he conliru'd Love. 
King. his Puniſhment be whar you pleaſe. 
par ke a et Ci of Sorrow, 


one, hacer ques {5 991; £7 Delights attend; and Joys 
Yet new, unborn bl 


in the 
That wait to be full-blown-at your A oxch, 
And ſpread like Rolos to the ur Apo 
Where, 'ev Hour ſhalf ro!l in circling Joys ; 
And Love, ſhalt wing the tedious-waſting Day: 
Life without Love 13 Load ; and Time ftands Nill 
What we refuſe to him, 1o-Death we pivo ; » vil 
And then, then only, whea we love, we'kve. c Mk Ges 
The End of the Second dt. 
A YEE 


boruſadhin 2 
[ dhpde. 


ACT/W. SCENE 1. 
= Af Prijon, 
Enter X Oſmya alone , with a Paper. 


Om, ID UT now, and I was'clos'd within the Tomb 
"This holds my Father's Aſhes ; and but now, 
was Pris ner, am too impriſon'd. 

as - *ris the Hand of Heav'n, that leads me thus, 


And for ſome Purpoſe mech, out theſe Remembrances. 
In a dark Carner of my Cell, I found | 


This Paper 3 what it is, this Light will ſhow. | 


Reading, f my Alphonſo Ha! | r® of 


Alphonſo live, reſtore him 
> 4og me more Wet » 74h my. 


With Bolts, with | 
But bleſs my Son, Wy [ivy im for me. 


it is his Hand ; this wasYhis Pray'r— yet more. 


Reading. Let ev / Bair, which Sorrow by the Roots, 


Tears. fram my and devoted Head ; 
Be doubled in thy Mercies to my Son-: 


Not for my ſelf, but him, hear me, mie 


Tis v anting what ſhould follow— Heav'n, Heav'n houd follow. 
But 'tis torn WIA 7 -Peion Tins that Word alone | 


Be torn from his "Twas to Heav'n: 1 14 
But Heav'n was wal Fea rd him not; but thus, 
Thus as the Name & Heav'n plan Jr: bt oh 
So did it tear the Ears of Mercy, from 


E 2 HE 


8 photon aid. 


His Voice ; ſhutting the Gates of Pray'r againſt him. 
If-Piety bethns-debary d Acceſs 


| EO 
en, the v | 
Is Ong; ut on 6 ER. nd bear ws, 


What is Reward ? or, ;D Bn is dane ? 

But who ſhall dare to tax Eternal Juſtice ! 

Yet I may think—— I may?'I'muſt; for Thought 
Precedes the Will to think ; and Errour lives 


Ere Reaſon can be. born ; Reaſo the I 

To gueſs at Right and Wro he contig > 
tu 
A fot 


Of wand'ring Life, that 
Foolingth& 1 "IH 
there? My Friend, Row cam thou hither 


 Eoter Act. 
Fel. The time's too, hk = us 5 
The Captain ne PE 0' F wy" 


Gave order to the Grant {rm 


ut.[; 


0 takesthe ivil eto TY = SRD 
unung begs a 


come'; ont 


To a vile Priſon 'and'a captiv 
To To on, ma ors ever Kr 
happy; & why Was \at 
rr ire Tove what Heavn 
Oka, does ſhe bm Ce nweaned; oy Ds 
who 
Ne ri AOL A 
AnTOafr the Sporr IK 


At ten , 
2 —_— gt La | 


+ -4 


ah tar | Fair. 
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Hel. Have Hopes, ard hea the Voice of better Fate. 
I've learn'd, there are Difordersripe: for Mutin cd 
er, * 


Among the Troops who ht to ck the P 
Which Manvel to his own-Uſg and" Avarice, 
Converts. - This News has tea&h'd YValentia's Frontiers ; 
Where many of your Subjes > he oppreſs'd- 
With Tyranny and gtievous Imipoſmtions, 
Are riſen in Arms, -and call for Chiefs tohead 
And lead exe, to regain their LRTLy 
And Native Rights: - 

O/m. By Heav'n thou'ſt rous'd me from my Lethargy. 
The Spirit whith was deaf to my own Wrongs, 
Deaf to revenge, and the loud s of my = 
Dead Father's Blood's ol which refus'd to hear 


The Pierci wthturs/'of my Love 
Yet kiage= "rg. .£ could | 
Revive, or FT og 


Voice has welk\nod.. 
O my Antonio, T ws x io ot4 > M 


My Souljs 4n Armas, read 
verry Dom: 40 


Ard bear the Foe, 
I hear 'em call to lead 'eni' 6 to! 
To Victory ; their Shouts and new rend-- 
My Fars, -ahd Rach the 'Heavns; where igthe ih 
Where is Alphonſo 5 he 1 Whete'? where indeed » 14 
O 1 could teat fd brpſt the! Strin of . Life, © +4 
To break theſe Chains," ” 6 Stains of RGA 
Off Slavery. O curſe 120ar'i alone | 
Can beat yes e, wwhent 

Would ſoar, benefth.- | 

Hel. Our/Poltiffs'&f wa Ha ee ſeafty Fre, 
My Lord, tequlte you 'ſhould / eompoſe :your' felf,, 
And think on hat-we' may reduce 29 Prachſe. 
Zara the Cauſe aF* my be 
The Means of A wh +" Tha ga; 


Occaſion will not fall 50 
To ea 


For your Eſcape. -->Meafi 
With Speed and Safory, 0 Xs Hdelouy , 
Where not. far off ſome MR Coneena hold Counſel 

Nightly. 


a * a 
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Ty hating this T 

Anſelmo Memory, 

When ' Ti 
_ y Friend and 4 


But as I may, Ill do. I have a | 
Which I would ſhew thee Friend, but chat the Sight 
Would hold thee here, and clog thy Expedition, * 


Within I found it, by ay. Fathier's-Hand.. 
*T'was writ ; a Prayer-for me, pond appeacs 
' Paternal Love prevailing o'<r his Sorr, 


Such Sanity, ſuch Tenderneſs, {o.mix _— - 

With Grief, as wou'd draw. Tears omJohuomer Inhumanity 
Heli. The Care of Providence web i hers, 

To arm your Mind with: ——_ 

Was never heard in vain - 'Heay'n has 


an 

5 257, O that af far, 
Wan 0 that 
a_— 


"Zora ! "= LD 


again, 
O no, thou canit *; 
As ſhe, _ favage 
Of theſe thy 
Has loaden Pubic 
Well, doſt | C 


Cou'd one 

No, no, it mult þ at 
And Deteitation, that cou' 
So thou oft think; 
Tell me, and all 
Thee on hw 
_ This Hears, w 

Oſm. You ou WLONg, | 

E bear FOES © ow 2 Mind, 
As. ſtill to meditate Revenge'on all 


' and thou 


The Heav'nly Powers allot PS b:00, 6 not you, 


But Deſtiny and i 


-— 2; a. v4. 5. - 44 
ng tht own Miſeries. 
| 4, to believe 


Haye 


Abnodgng Terf'f7 


"T._ ; etrorq þ rs 


Fo kh,” *270.1 (M2 2 

germ as 9/2 © Fn 
Oſm. Give 1 it a Name, - nay 52. Tre17 On; Lagl il WM's192 
Or Being as you pe, fuch I will th Mt wa wn. 
Zar. O thou doſt, wound me x ith this hy 4 

Than eer thou cguls "Bitty .\ BY 
Thy Anger cou'd'nbl Wy Blogerſ93 gp ver 2: r 
Oſm. Yet I could _ SO ror! i ,vauh 
ne 1 RI.) _ctp- ett oo 


£ 


Zar. Haſte eb Qw it, Wha (ITS. 
Oſm. That at ime, hid notbeen't 
Zar.. What T re: ks "ns Y dl. 


Oſm, This 
Zar, O Heav' o!. 


What racking. 
Or Love, that late iN igh 
And ſtrikes his Rays 1ro; .du 


« Forbidding . . 07 ttt p 
And torce their Bt [ 
I'll try. -71 2811 


Oſm. IT have Hot ied 5 Ge 
-.-Nor, ſhould my ſecret Purpoft” 


HEM reſts, 


That done, I leave-thy ] uſgce to return , 
My Love. Adieu... 


Oſm. This Woman has a yg 
Of God-like M Lk comms, | 
And challenges in ipig my 
Eſteem ; to this ſhe's oe PE 

of Kin King 


Of Perional Charms, Ml 

Might hope to captivate, 

But ſhe has Paſſions which out-ſtrip the W 
And tear her Virtues . empelt's __ 


The Sea... I fear when Re ha Lk the truth, _ 


Some ſwift and dire eyent, of her rn Rags, 
; Will make all fatal. Bug b 
For whom I fear, to ſhisl wp ao i yoo 1 


Shall I not Na and . 


And ſlain thy Boſom' 5 ” of theſe _ 
Rude Irons Mult 1 gx ee tlius, Alwerra, 2 


Ea Bos beter, DE] 
F [ Bxit Zata. 


Fon | 
F 
. 
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Alm. Thus, us 3,6 $0, meet again... 
Thou told'ft me thou v. we might meet , 
To part no more— mmm... ..; 
For theſe thy Chains, ar US EVET. > hn 

Oſm. Hard Means, to ratifie 1 ——Q©0 Crue! y! 


4bat ever I ſhould think; — thee, 


A Torturg—— yet, . 

Of my Heatt, to ſee IX 

That! cou'd almoſt turn 

Or wiſh thee from 'my,' lane 
Alm. 5 0 wp0 IT ia > ys 

Tho'.'tis becauſc thou WR |. | bby", 

n any Terms, that thou doſt A. me from thee. 
No, no, 'tis better thus, that we together 
Feed on each others Heart” devahe” 
With mutual Appetite ; and k'; 
One Cup, the contnigh. $ 
Drinz bitter Draught, 
Thus, better, thag 
What doſt thou A: Ho 


In vain with wy 
And eat into thy ri K 
With rancling Ruſt- 

| O/m. Oh ! O 
% Alm. Give me that Sigh” 
' Why doſſt thou heaye, and ftifle i 
cy! Heart wl buri1t. ry 


Then knowing thou hit 
—— Thou givit m 'F: 

Ofm. And thy exc 
O could'it thou be 
Grief wou d not KL 3.8 


Alm. Th 
If there; Thor doll not ev'ty 
Foe: ſecond le 
oe ſhou'T'be'ip 


1 it MP mn JTO 7 none thi _ (3 65 *v 46 1 W 65 f1kap q 
1x0) oe alnidi 10011! 1 19v9 "Oh, 


+= 


Oſm. O thou 
There, there, !L-þleed $;,$NEFe., 
That ſtrain-mny:© 1Nervesg ; 
That Piece-meal grind,-;a ot Gr! 
To that ſoul-racking Thon i 

Alm, Then, IT am' curs'd 


1.3 


= —_— 
$4.5 
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* « *% 


Indeed ; .if that be ſo, if I'm &; Tormen ATM 
Kill me, kill me then, daſh. me with thy Chai = Uh 3 
Tread on me, ſpurn me, 'am I the, 
That ſucks thy warm LE Bloka EE 
O that thy Words had force 
As they have EY to =Y 
So ſhoulgiſt thop þe at large Fang 
Am I, am bof-allthy Woes:thex 
Oſm. My All of ;Blifs;.m 
Soul of my, Soul; an 
Why doft: thou COLE : 
And melt me down. to" nth 
What doſt'thow ask+3:; Rr 


Thy Sorrows have diſturh' 
And thou: doit Tpodl th if WES, 41 
Alm. Didiſt. thou pot fey, that þ 
And Beds of Eaſe ME 411} _ 9 | f qr lh EL 
Oſm. No nb; nord Rr) il An : 
Or aj Uics og Ive Ly 1915 q Dey 
A wiſh or Thought fram1.,me,1ta 6 other," 
But thou wileknow,, what: harrows pp. my Heart. 


Thou art my Wife—<nay, thou art yet, m Wy 
[The Sacred Union of. | D raphad 


1 
tC) tara}; | 


Yer uncacea_ts his myſterious Rites... 1 © 
Delay'd : nor .has our, Hymenial ey ee 7 / ſa | 
Yet lighted up, hislaſt moſt grazeful Sacrifice ; 


But daſh'd with:Rain fromEyes, and, with S 

Burns dim; and-glimmers with cxpring Light Sg 
Is this dark Cell, -a Temple for. that; | 
Or this vile Earth, an-Altar fox fach -S EFF n on FO 
This Den for Slaves,. this Dungeod darhn'sd with. og $-14 4 
Is this our Marriage,Bedt are, ſour Joyb! » 


/ 


Think: han: WY hrs y 


Darga fd. Face, and 
| on the flinty- 


| Fd nite ie O Win miery? 
And 'tis den 'd to me, to be fo bleſs'd, | 
As to be wretched with thee. 
Alm. No; not that, 023 N11 
t Mah of our Fate can hinder : 
ft us, and on that well feed, 


As on the Legs ny 
re, we will fhile on paſt Diſtreſs, i 
Anti ir feorn of "it, our mutual Ruine: 


Ofm. © thou'doſt talk, my Love, 'as one reſolv'd,, ; 
Becauſe not knowing Da But look: forward ; 
Think on to Morrow, 'when:thou ſhalt: be'tom ". p 
From theſe weak, p Syyrne he 


ThE Rows 


i follow Ko the Hop wi Ye 
pk how I am, - whe BpaRtng Bowl Ge wi Giteiu 7 
| - wilt Tfmear whibns Tow Glimy 


, His iprigan | 


And grovel PRE 

Stri Ping my Nath to ied woos 

And bury me | where Twill the Ground 

"Till gorg'd with! ON nt }; L 
Alm. O diſmal Cruelty heartbreaki Homour ! 


Ofm. Then Garcia hal Ip Senn on y Boſom, 


Luxurious, Aa Fer. - 
Yield and aid his'Tranf| 
DEE Ae: Cooke to qr Gram rg 
Mic ae al Rica no Whelan Whip this? ; 
Are they not {« Softneſs, ſinking Eaſe, th 
And wafting Ai to | 10 ny [Atne/n, 
What d6 the Darmy:d endure; but to: deſpair, | 


Rus knowing, Heev'r,/ to- know'it Toft for ever. 
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Alm..O, 1 am-ſtruck ; thy Words are Bolts of Ice, | 

Which ſhot into my Breaſt, now melt and chill me. 

I chatter, ſhake, and faint with thrilling Fears. 

No, hold me not — O, let us not ſupport, 

But ſink each other, lower yet, down, down, 

Where levell'd low, no more we'll lift our Eyes, 

But prone, and dumb, rot the firm Face of Earth 

With Rivers of inceſſant ſcalding Rain. 


Enter Zara, Perez, and Selim. 


Zara. Somewhat of weight to me, requires his Freedom. 
Dare you diſpute the King's Command 2 Behold 
The Royal Signet. 
Perez. | obey ; yet beg _ 
Your Majeſty one Moment to defer 
Your entring, till the Princeſs is return d, 
From viſiting the Noble Priſoner. © - [ Exit Perez. 
Zara. Ha! 
What faiſt thou > 
Ofm. We are loſt! undone ! diſcover'd ! 
Retire, my Life, with ſpeed— Alas, we're ſeen ! 
Speak of Compallion, let her-hefir you ſpeak 
Of interceding for me with'the Kang ; 
Say ſomewhat quickly to copceal our Loves, 


If poſlible 7": -—& 
Alm, I cannot ſpeak. 
Oſm. Let me 


Conduct you forth, as not perceiving her. 
But till ſhe's gone ; then bleſs me thus again. 

Zara. Trembling and weeping as he leads her forth ! 
Confuſion in his Face, and Griet in hers ! 
"Tis plain, I've been abus'd — Death and DeſtruQion ! 
How ſhall I ſearch into this Mylterv ? 
The blueſt Blaſt of Peſtilential Air, 
Strike, damp, deaden her Charms, and kill his Eyes ; 
Perdition catcl, 'em-both, and Ruine part 'em. 


Oſrm. This Oh: "1 fien, and/in: © wh 
Diſtreſs, Heav'n v oper; ull Thanks are poor. i: 2 21H 
74h . $132, ( 2xie Aintera, 
Zara. Damn d, lamn'd Didembler ! ] Yet I will be.calm, - 
| Choak in my Rage, end'kmow.-the utmolt depth 
Of this Deceiver——— you/ſeemrmuch ſurpriz'd. 
Oſrg. At your return ſo'ſoon. and unexpected ! 
Zara. And fo unwiſh'd, unwanted too it ſeems. 
Confuſion ! yet I will contain my ſelf. 
You're grown a Favourite ſince laſt we parted ; 
Perhaps I'm fawcy and _— 
Ofm.- —— Madam! 
Zara. 1 did not know: thefrinee@Favourie ; 
Your Pardon, Sir = miſtake me not ; you, think 
Tm angry : youre deceivd. I cameto'ſet . 
You free : But ſhall return/ much'better-pleas'd, 
To find you have an Intereſt ſuperiour. 
Oſm. Y ou do not come to mock my - Miſeries? 
Zara. I do. | 
Oſm. 1 could at this time ſpare y your Mirth, 
Zara. 1 know thow could'ſt ; but I'm Ge af whe 
And will indulge it now, What: Miſeries 2 
Who would not be thus bappil confi 4; 
To be the Care of weep ing Majeſty 
To have contending Qi Lt of Night | 
 Forſake their down, . to wake with wat ry Eyes, 
And watch like Tapers o'er your Hours of -Reſt. 
O Curſe! I cannot hold 
Oſm. Come, 'tis-much. 
Zara, Villain ! 
O/m, How, Madam ! 
Zara. "Thou ſhalt die. 
Oſm. I thank you. 
Zara. Thou ly'it ; for now I know for whom thou'dſt live. 
Oſm. Thien you may know for whom I'd die. 
Zara,” Hell! Hell ! 


Yet I'll be calm-— Dark and unknown Betrayer !- 


But now the Dave begins, and the low Hand 
Of Fate, -15 fireteh'd t9-draw-the Veil, and leave 
=» bare, the naked Mark of Publick View. 


”m. Y be ſth d; i m Power. 
= & R, = 00.5 5 ht F 
Who waits there ? 


Enter Peres, 


As you'll anſwer it, take heed. E 
This Slave commit'no Violence updn- | 

Himſeff. * V've been deceiv'd. The. ouklick Sao 
Requires he ſhould be more confin'd-;' and none, 
No not the Princeſs 1elf, permitted to 
Confer with him. I'll quit you'to the King. / 


Vile and ingrate ! too late thowſhalt repent 

The baſe Injuſtice thow haſt 'done my Love. 

Yes, thou ſhalt know, : ſpite of 'thy paſt Diſtreſs, 
And all thoſe Ws, which'thou fo long haſt mourn ; 
Heav'n has no Rage, like Love'to Hatred turn'd, 


Nor Hell a Fury, like a Woman ſcorn'd. CE 
[ Exeunt Ones, 


-The End of the Third 4&, 
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ACT Iv. SCENE L || 
A Room of _ | 


Enter Zara, and Selim. 


Zara, Hou had(t already rack'd me with thy ſtay ; 
Therefore require me not to ask thee twice; 
Reply at once to'all. What is concluded 2 | 
Selim, Your Accufation' highly has incens'd 
The King, and were alone enough to urge 
The Fate of Oſmyn : but to that, freſh News 
Is fince arrived, of -more revolted Troops. 
"Tis certain Hel; too is fled, and with him 
(Which breeds Amazement and Diſtraction) ſome 
Who bore high Offices of Weight and Truſt, 
Both in the State and Army. This confirms 
The King, in full belief of all you told him, 
Concerning O/myn's correſponding with 
The Heads of thoſe who firſt began the Mutiny. 
Wherefore a Warrant for his Death is fign'd ; 
And Order given for publick Execution. 
Zara. Ha ! haſte thee! fly, prevent his Fate and mane ; 
Find out the King, tell him I have of Weight 
More than his Crown, t' impart 'ere Oſmy- die. 
Selim. It needs not, for the King will ſtrait be here, 
And as to your Revenge, not his own Int'reſt, 
. Pretend to ſacrifice the Life of Oſ/myn. 
Zara. What ſhall I fay,? Invent, contrive, adviſe 
Somewhat, to.blind the King, and fave his Lite 
I whom 1 live. Spite of my Rage, and Pride. 
I am-a Woman, and a Lover ſtill. 
O tis more Gricf but to ſuppoſe his Death, 
Than ſtill to meet the Rigour of his Scorn. 
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Thar Exceution may be dome in private. el 10 Far bend 
Zara. On what Toe & k63 41 000 bog amag Ber 

Selim. Your own Requelt's enough,. ral, li ow 
However, for « Colon, 4h hin 90a:..; p762.99125t & yd boa 


Have Cauſe to fear his 5:3 5 naqO0 
And ſome of them bought, 'to | Wrct fp 
ppoedantoar ondrbie an T 07 Jootr if 
Attempt ta\force his way: for an Eſcape. ; // :- = 
The State of things will all, a 


Then offer to the: King to; have him.ſh Wola vm 6. 
In ſecret, by your Mutes; and get an C | { CaBT%Y'2 ( 
| That none but Mutes may have Admittance t him. | 28 157 
I can no more, the King is here. Obtain 

This Grant — 95 1) anon you; with the TY 


King, Bear to 
Th' ignoble Currs, t 


4> Tr Adynaning Bride © 


But for their | Sancho, ) | 

Let 'em be led away to-proſent Death. 2505 #1 

Perez, ce it perform't!-:: wa 7 _ $i 19 
preſume; * 9.7 1 27 1ov9 Her ry all 4 


Gonſ. Might I | 
Their Execution bettey were: deferr dc 


Till Oſmy» die. Mean time we niay learti more 
wi = Conſpiracy. 
g. Then be it ſoy: 
_ Yoldicr ; -thall fuffer with the Moor. 
Are none thoſe who follow'd Fel; > | 
Gonſ. None. Sie 'Sonie $ have been ſince diſcover' d, 
In Roderigo's Houſe, who fled with" him. 
Which ſeem' to intimate, as if Aiphouſo, 
Still alive, were in 'Valentia : © 
Which wears indeed'thisColour of 'a Trath ; 
They who/are' fled haye that way bent their courſe. 
on the Fes ROSNITS have been 
iſpers'd, tamuze'the People ; w 
Some ready of Belief, have rais'd this 
That heing fav'd upon the Coaſt of Afrieh, 
He there diſfclos'd | himſelf" 'to AMburarthmy 
And by a ſecret Compa@' made'with him, 
Open' the PH Inggb0n | 
e he himſelf, ts Yalevtia 
In private, undertook to 1 te Tumult. 
Zara, Ha! hear'ſt thou that?” Is O/ayn then Alphonſo ! 
O Heav n | $'occur 
To my Remembrance now; that make it plain. 
O certain Death tor him, 4 ſure Defpair 
For me, if it be known — If not, what Hope 
_ [? Yet twere the loweſt S, now, 
ield him-up- No, I wilt ceaF him, 
the Force of et mor Igations. 
Gonſ. "Tis not 1mpt may be, 
- That ſome Impoſtor has fury! F his Name. 
Your beauteous ive, Zara, catt inform, 
If ſuch a one, fo ' was receiv'd 


— TS; 
; 4 * 4. 


umour : 


At any time, in Albucacin's Court. 


Xing. Pardon, fair Eucellonae, hi long Neglect - 
An unforeſeen, unwelcame Hour-of Buſinels, hs wn 
Bas that bevhern ws undue while of LOve; wtay 01 


oro yarics Ayr im the Day: TI) 1 =Y RN 

Ate You're too 57s. x Danger is more imninert- ©, 

Than your high Courage ſuffers youto ſeey: 

While Oſmyn lives, you are not fate. 

King. is Doom | 

Is paſs'd ; if you revoke it not, hodies AT 
Zara. "'Tis'well 'By what heard: upon your Entrants, 

I find I can unfold what yet concerns” "| 

You more, One char did "all himſelf 4/phonſo,  * 

Was caſt upon my Coaſt, as is reported ; 

And oft had os Conference with the King ; | 

To what I knew:;not then : But that IBS 

' Alphonſo, privately departed, juſt” | 

About the time our Arms embark'd for 

What I know more, is; That'a pn”; 

Of ſtricteſt Friendſhip, was: profeſs + ay between 

A Heli, and the Traytour > flops, 

King. Publick Report, is ratify'd in eh. ws 
Zara. And Ofmyn s Death requir'd of ſtrong nocelthys 
King. Give Order ſtrait, that all the Pris'ners die, 

We will our ſelf behold the Execution. 

Zara, Forbear a Momgnt ; ſomewhat more I have 

y_—_ your private Ear, and this your Miniſter, 

King. Let all elſe void the Room. Garcia, give Order 
For doubling all our Guards z Command that our | 
Militia arein Arms: We will anon i © ey" 

Ride forth, and view-the Order of our Troops. W 

[ Exeunt Garcia, Perez, tied Hfiriadams, 
Zara. 1 am your Captive, and you've us'd meNobly ; 
And in return of that, though otherwiſe 
Your Enemy ;. | have difcoverd Ofmy», 


His private Practice and Con(pirac piracy {97 Eft 141:70M 
Wahg: pe 4 pra 


Againſt your State : and fully ts 
My ſelf of what Fye undertaken ; now, wy' 


G 2 [ think 


ripegr {Rot at. * 
' We - x What's to þe-done?-/ " om81h 

Zara. That too | will duds > 
L have remaining in my Train, Gre dures, 
A Preſent once, from he Baleons Queen; - © 
In the, Grand SigniorisCourt.::' Theſe from their Infancy : 
Are prachs'd inthe the Trade-of Deattv; /and hall | ; 1 rai 1 


FC es there the Caſtom'is)! in privae Aiungle 


Et My the Queen adviſes woll. ] 
far Of dig -of. what. ws ray remains 
Bs, ker can Frm. worthy {a} it Services? | 


To cal beneath your Sadr 

Though on'the 1t; wereitoo-lirtlc. - 
Zara. Of ther mean tume, ''tis fit 

You order none may .have Admittance to ' + 


The Pris'ner, bur ch Meſengers, 3 ), 
Vho waits there?, 


King, 
Enter Perczay 


On your Liſe take heed, . 

That only Zara's Mates, or fach yp bring 

Her: Warrant, have Admittance to the 'Mear. + ' 
Zara. They andgo other; not: the Princeſs (elf. 
Peres Yaur Majeſty ſhall he obey'd. | 

ing. 'Retire. | [ Ex, Perez. 
GP That InterdiQtion«ſo poxcinlan 

Pronounc'd with Vehemenge.aga indthe Princcks, 

Should have more Meanin chew natoatn barfac'd. 


The is blinded: 
Ir not. Sie i ſpared 


That 


Zara. T've tan, oe hr onee extend: UOTE; IJ 
So far to viſit him, a his' requeſt. © Ir: 
Gonſa, BA | book 5 : Wha, ; _ 
Aing, How+ it Oſmin | rer 2 01 
Sel” Madam, take heed ; or you ns ny 2 
Zara. rp age eR bertent Shag FR | 
LOG 
ne. Never, You have been miſinform'd.- 
2 Indeed ? "Then *rwas'a Whiſper ſpread by ſome | 
nth rortaphes' a Art in Courts. 
I retire, an inſtantly prepare 
Inſtruction, for my Miniſters of Death. + SORT 
"7 Excunt Zara tnd Selitn 
Gonſ,” There's ſomewhat yet of ny fr in this ; 
Her Words and Actions #.. obſcure 
Sometimes ooricur, and ſometime difagree ; 
1 like it not. 


King. What doſt'thou think, Gonfalez ; 

Are we not much indebted- to: this fair one. 
Gonſ. 1 am alittle flow of Credit, Sir, 

In the Sincerity of Womens A&ions. 

Methinks this Lady's Hatred to the Moor, 

Difquiets her too much ; which makes it ſeem 

As if ſhe'd rather that ſhe did not hate him. 

] with her Mutes are meant to be employ'd 

As ſhe pretends ——1 doubt it now—Your Guards 

Corrupted ; how ? by whom? who told her fo ? 

- Fth' Evenin Ofſmys was to die; at Mid-pight 

She beg'd the Royal Signet to releaſe him ; 

I'th Stay, he muſt die again ; ere Noon 

Her Mutes alone muſt ftrangle him or he'll 

Eſcape. This together, ſaits not well 


King. Yet, "a ENT Truth: in what ſhe has diſcover'd,” 
Is maniteit from every CircumAance. 
This Tumult, 'and'-the' Lords who fled with Helt | 


Are Confirmation, —That 4/phowſo lives, 


Agre?s 


King, I thank; thee Friend. 
There's Reaſon, in thy Doubt, .agd 1 am warn'd. 


But think'ſt thou that, .my- Daughter faw this Moor ? 
Gonſ. If Ofmyn be, as Zara has-related, 
2 4 Os, go. 'tis\-not i 


wiſh on his Account to ſee him. - © 
hound by Heay'n.thou haſt arous'd a Thought, 
ke a ſudden -quake Y 4 -S 4 uy 
Confaliont than my. . 
And plots in Private with this "helliſh 


Goxſ. That were: too hard a t— ha db DEE) 
"Twere not amiſs to queſtion. her a 1; 


q! 
And try howe'er, if I've divin'd aright. 
If wa + fear be true, ſhe'll be concern'd 
For Oſmyn's Death, as he's Alphonſe's Friend. 
Urge that, to try if ſhe'll ſollicite for him. 


Exter Almeria and Leonora. 


King. Your caming has. prevented me Almeria ; 
' T had determin'd ro.have fent for you. 
Let your Attendant be diſmif6'd ; I have - [Exit Leonora. 
To' talk with you, Come near, 'why doſt. thou ſhake 2 
_ What mean thofe fwollen and redfeck 'd Eyes, that look 


As they had wept in, Blood, and, worn 4 Night 


Inv A ? why on the Da 
eng. elign a) Pages age by 


But that the Beams of Light, 
With reeking Gore, from Traytors on the Rack : 4 
| | Wahere- 


*. 
= 


Wherefore. 1 have: deferr'd” the 'Mariage Rites, 
Nor ſhall the guilty Horrours of this Day 
Prophane that Jubilee. I _ 
Alm. All Days, tome, Is 
Henceforth are equal; this the Day of Death, 
To. Morrow, and the next, and cach that follows, 
Will tadiſtinguiſh'd roll, and but prolong © 
One Line of more extended'Woe. 
King. Whence is thy Grief > give me to know the Cauſe, 
And look thou anſwer me with truth ; for know, ; 
| I am not unacquainted with thy Falſhood. © 
Why art thou mute > baſe and' degenerate Maid ! 
Gonſa. Dear Madam, ſpeak, or you'll incenſe the King. . 
Alm. What's to ſpeak ? or wherefore ſhould I ſpeak ? 
What means theſe Tears, but Grief unntterable > © 
King. Yes, Guilt ; are the dumb Confeſſions of | 
Thy guilty Mind ;, and ſay thou' wert* Confederate 
With b. 14% 4g 


O Impious Parricide'! no ; 2 
Alm. O Earth, behold, I kneel upon the Boſom, 
And bend my flowing 36> Nap ftream upon” 
Thy Face, imploring thee that thou wilt yield ; 
Open thy Bowels of, Compaſſion, . take 
Into the Womb the laſt and moſt forlorn 
Of all thy Race. Hear me, thou common Parent ; 
——T have no Parent elſe— be thou a Mother, 
And ſtep between me and the Curſe of him 
That was —-.that was, but is no more a er. 
But brands my Innocence with horrid Crimes, 
And for the tender Names of Child and Daughter, 
Now calls me Murderer, and Parricide. 
King. Riſe, I command thee 'rifſe— and if thon would'ft 
Acquit thy ſelf of thoſe deteſted Names, | 
Swear thou haſt never ſeen that foreign Debs 
Now doom'd to die, that moſt accurſed* Ofmy-. 
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Alm. Never, but as with Innocence, I might, 
And free of all bad Purpoſes. ,. So Heav ns 
My Wetneſs. 

King. Vile equivocating Wretch | 
With Innocence ? Death:,and- Perdition, ſhe 
Confeſles it. By Heav'n Wil _ him rack'd, 
Torn, mangl'd, — d, im all Pains and Tortures 
That Wit of Man, ko r BAAN can think, 
Shall he accumulated. under-bear. 

Alm. Oh I am loſt——there, Fate begins to wound. 

King. Hear me; then, if thou canſt, reply, know. Traitreſs, 
I'm not to learn-that curs'd Alphonſo lives ; 

Nor am I Ignorant what Oſmyz is 

Alm. Then all is ended, and we both muſt die 
Since thour't reveal'd, alone thou ſhalt. not die. 
And yet alone would I have dy'd, Heav'n knows, 
Repeated Deaths, rather than pH revealed thee. 
Yes, all my Father's wounding, Wrath, _tho' .cach 
Reproach. cuts deeper than the keeneſt Sword, 
And cleaves my, Heart ; I would have, born it all, 
Nay, all the Pains that . are. prepar'd for. thee : 
To the remorſleſs Rack I would have given 
This weak and tender Fleſh, to have been bruis'd 
a torn, rather than have reveal'd thy being. 

King. Hell, Hell | do I hear "his, and-y et endure ! 
What dar'ſt jeu3-4 my "0 or ey Gale A F 
Hence, eer I curſe —— fly, my e WI 
Leſt I forget us both, ad aro they "Bo me. tk 

Alm. And yet a Father | 1 I am, your Child. 
Turn not your Eyes away look on me kneeling ; 
Now curſe me if you can, now ſpurn me off. 
Didever Father curſe his kneeling Chile! 

"Never : For always pas crown that Poſture. 
Nature inclines, and half-way meets that Duty, 
Stooping to raiſe, from Earth Reverence ; 
For bended Knees, returning fol g Arms, 
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With Prayers and Bleſſings, and paternal Love. 
O hear me then, thus crawling on the Earth 
King. Be thou advisd, and let me go while yet 
The light Impreſſion thou haſt made, remains. 
Alm. No, never” will I nfe, nor looſe this Hold, 
'Till you are mov'd, and grant that he may live. 
King. Ha | who may live ? take heed, no more of that. 
For on my Soul he dies, tho' thou, and J, 
And all ſhould follow to partake his Doom. 
Away, off, let me ga,—Call her Attendants. 


Enter Leonora and Attendants. 


Alm. Drag me, harrow the Earth with my bare Boſom. 

Fl not let go, 'till you have ſpard my Husband. 

King. Ha | what ſay it thou? Husband ! Husband ! Damnation ! 

What Husband 2 which ? who ? 

Alm, He, he is my Husband. - 

King. Poyſon and Daggers! who? 

Alm. O 
Gonſ. Help, ſupport her. 

Alm, L.et me go, let me fall, ſink deep—TI'l dig, 

[11 dig a Grave, and tear up Death; I will ; 

I ſcrape 'till I colle& his rotten Bones, 

And cloath their Nakedneſs with my own Fleſh ; 

Yes, I will ſtrip of Life, and we will change : 

| will be Death ; then tho you kill my Husband, 

He ſhall be mine, ſtill and for ever mine. $ 
King. What Husband 2 who? whom do'ſt thou mean ? 
Gonſ. Alas, ſhe raves! | | 
Alm. O that I did, Ofmyn, he is my Husband. 

King. Oſmyn ! 
Alm. Not Oſmyn, but. Aſphonſo is my Dear, : 

And wedded Husband -— Heav'n, and Air, and Seas ; 

Ye Winds and Waves, I call ye all to witneſs. ' + 


[ Faitts. 


H King, 
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Wilder than Winds or ' Waves thy ſelf: do'ſt rave. 
a I hear more ;' I too! ſhould carch thy covet 
Yet ſomevgaat ſhe muſt /memnof | dire. Import, 
Which I'll not hear, *till Fam wiore/ar 
Watch her returning Senſe, and bring me Word: Wo 
And look that the attempt: not on- Life. © 4 Exit Kit 
Alm, O ſtay, yet ſtay; hear'tmic, I'am/not mal. 
I would to Heavn I were ———— he's youw: - 
Gonſ. Have Comfort. *''! - | 
Alm, Curlt be that'Tongue; his: bids ig of 'Comfort ; 
Curſt my own Tongue, that cou'd not move his Pity. 
Curſt theſe weak Hands, that:cotrd'mot hold\him here ; 
For he is gone to doom Alphonſo $ Death. ; 
-Gonfa.: Yor too exceſſive Grief, works on your Faacy, 
And deludes your Senfe. Azphonſo;if living, | 
k far "from hence, ' beyond your Father's Power, 
Alm. Hence, thou deteſted,: itim'd Flarrerer ; 
Source of my Woes : thou and thy Rice'becurs'd ; 
But doubly thou, who conld'ſt atone have Policy, 
And Fraud, to find the fatal Secret out, = 
And know that Ofmeys was pag 
Gonſ, Hat 
Alm. Why Joſt thou ſiaie: what toft thou ve of har?! 
Was it the "doleful Bell, taking/tor Dearli'?” | 
Or dying Groans from my A/phonſo's Breaſt 2 
See, ſee, look yonder'! w izled, pale” | 
And phailly Head, glares' —_ all fincartd with-Blood, 
Gaſping as it would -tpeak'- and> after it). 1 mn +! 
Behald a:clamp; dead Hand has drop'd x: Dagher'; 
Fil catch it—hark ! a Voice cries Murder: k us , 
My Father's Vaice ; | hollow it founds, and from 
The Tomb it calls - Pl follow it, for there” 
I ſhall again behakiogn dear \phanſaur! ni 
8 #1 v89H I Ebire ch "IOArIE 
Gonf. She's greatly aridderdias ain Heſs furprizd; -  - - 
Ofoger Alphonſo ! no ; ihe over-rates 


My 


7h Morning Bride. 
My Pdlicy'' i ne*& 


Nor now bad kno fe Eat ifder her miſtake. 
Her hrusband-too ! Ha ! where is Garcia then ? 


And where: the Cro oyn that ſhou'd defeentl on him, 

To grace the Line 'Pofterity's * 

Hold, let me think—if Tſhod'd tell the Rir 
5 come dg, } his Da 


—_ ed already = what if he thould 

Knowm aire 't a 
Yn Beoye roi 

With which he ſeer$-r50B8 already JAS 
And tho' I know he hatt$ he | e Grave” hl {83 
Anſelmo's Race ; yet if—==That if, * conch the? a 
To doubt, when I may; be aſltr'd,- 'is-'Fe 

But, how, prevent the ptive neen; 'who adads 
To\ſt him free 2 Ay, now 'tis Plain ; O well 
Invented Tale ! he was "as Aiphoyſs s Friegd. 

This ſubtle Woman v the King, 

If I delay-—'twill do or- better ſo. 

One to my Wiſh. Alonzo, thou art welcom. 


Enter Alonzo. 


Alonzo, The King expedts your Lordſhip. 
Gonſ. 'Tis no matter. 
I'm not -Ith' Way at Preſent, good Alonzo. 
Alomeo, If 't pleaſe your Lordihip, FI return, and fay 
I have not ſeen you. 
Gonſ..Po my beſt Alonzo. 
' .Yethſtay, 1 would —but go; anon will ſerve —— 
Yet I Mve that, requires thy ſpeedy help. 
I think thou wouldſt not ſtop to do me S:rvice. 
Alonzo. | am your Creature. 
Gonſ. Say thou art my Friend. 
I've ſeen thy Sword do noble Execution. 


" Alomo, All _ it can, your Lordſhip ſhall command:” 


2 
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Gonſ. Thanks ; and I take thee :at-thy Word. Thav'ſt ſeen - 


Among the followers. of the Captive 
Dumb Men, that 5 make CHE 1 Meaning known by Signs. 


Alon. 1 have, 


Gonſ. Could'it iu wa: with ects 


And privacy,, 2s Op vewring, {parh | 
Of thoſe, tho' p rior I'd gi give 
Thee ſuch Reward, as ſhould exceed thy W! 


Alon. Conclude it done. We —_ . da your Lordſhip > 


Gonſ. At my Anon 

Away, I've a perdbet de ha good Ons fi it Alonzs. 
this can hardly kao aw, 

eis il. of 944457 


——_— | 
And I yet fix B Crown 00 Garcies Head. 


APE: 
Ne End my the Furd F'Y 
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ACT.” SCENE | 
we Room of State. 7 


Enter King, Perez, and Alonzas {- 


King Tort to be-found ; in nan, AK he's has 
None, ſay you; none: what not-the Fay rite Eunuch: 
Nor ſhe her fell. 3 nor any of her Mutes: 
Have yet required A Pic 
_ __ Lord. 
Ow > daſposid; as '* IKE R-8 'L 
A Faſt bound in double chains, = at. full —Y 
He lies ſupine on earth; as cafily: | 
She might remove the fix'd foundation, as.. 
Unlock the rivets of his bonds. : io: 
King. Tis well. 


; (24 Mute apjicars; and jremng the Ki ing retires. 
Hs}. ſize thas Mecte'y Alonzo, follow him: - Ex. Alonzo. 


Entring he met:-my-Eyes,. znd-tarted back, 
Frighted; and fumbling'one hand in his Boſom, 
As to conceal th' Importance of his'Errand. 


[ Alonzo re-enters withi, ai Paper. 


_ O bloody Proefi\.of '.obſtinate-F _— [' Op 
* What doll tinbiracat2 A 240) 220 

> Soon as | ſeiz'd thee Man; p17 91129 
He ſnatch'd from out: his Bofom this — and firove, Frank 
With raſh and greedy haſte, ax once. to\cram 
The Morſel down lus throat/1 Leatch'd his &rm; | 1 
And hardly wtenolid his Hand! to wring it from. himw's: | 
Which done! he drew!s Ponyard trom.: us 1ge; "i 1s 1.969 
And on theynllang pl 46-10 hisiBivaſt:f f 

King. Rembye'the Bddy thence; crt Zara: fre! it... 


' Alot, 


4 
. of 
- ax 77 
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Alon. Til be fo bold to borrow his Attire ; 


"EF will quit-me me of my Promile to Ganſalez. —-- Dt. 
Per, Whateer it is the King's SP turns, 


King. How $ this? ny ” x Is = int I A Letter, 


O, give me Patience, all.ye Powers ! jar 
Give me Rage, Rags, Aniplacatiſs Revenge, 
And treble Fury —- Ha! who's there 2 

Perez. My Lordoii. vi ud god nah 

King. Hence, Slave, how dar'ſt thSu bide, to watch and pry 
Into how: poor: ant1mektiathing,! @ King deſcends ; yd 
 How:like: they. lf when Paſlion:treads him down'?; 
Ha ! ſtir not, on thy Life: For thou werr fix'd, 721 <1 4 
And planted here to ſee me gorge this Bair; / 
And laſh againſt the Hook —— by Heav'n you're all. ag 
Rank Traytors;! chou-arrniti-eldteſticombin'; | RO 
Thourknew @:thar (nan awas'\Alpherſo, i knew it ' TO 


My Daughter privately exbereidavich bane 12 21 ni 2il EF 
And wert the Spy and Punderecthigr Motting”; ua 21ie 
Perez. By all og holy, I'm.amaz'd——: iy _ 


King. Thou lyelt. 

:*Fhou art Accomplice\too much withiZaryg! ; hw 

.oWhete .the ſets downr=o— filly: Fife thee ſes Readbig 
That ſomewhere 1s pepeited+-—+«7 have 

Oer them that , are thy Guards +++—Mayk' that thou Traytat: | 


Perez, It was yourn dajolty's Command; 1 ſhould: 


Qbteywher. Ae Ofs | 
King, reading: =/>+4-6:246 Pill will Bei 1 001; O) zoe, 
Thee free, Alphonſo —— Hell: eursdy ours 21} Poſer) © { 


Falſe perfidious Zara / Strum Daughter | - N 1095” 

Away began thou teeble B gr Sor L.ove, | L:12380} 9 
All Nature, Soitnets,- = Campaign, Mig fo 07: 
This hour I throw 6 bir and enterain 7:1 114 0:2 1. TOR, ai, 4 
Fell hate; Bboeryhin — Reven baviagd Galt 0-118 
By Heav n Ill meet, ans this/Traichs Þ doit 


Hark thee, Villain, Tiditat -—3—binfoky ano'Stave,” ro bak 
Perez. MyService has not mafited thoſe Tirtes. 0/7! 


Ang. 
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King. Dar'ſt thow _ Tikd that — hy: Sorhiep? thing I's 
| P IOMINN9Y +445 bites hi. 


; Allto my. 


What's thy whole Life y 1 
One mouth Eaſe >: —_ mmagd,; and; look, 7 
That thou obey, .at.Hornout ba:thy:Llead.: nitiior 513 ,2bi of 
Drench me thy-Daggdr:io:&ithoyfe Hearts) in os 1 1) 
Why doſt thou ſtart? *Refolve:td do't, or elem— = 

Perez. My Lord, I will.. 

King. Tis well——— that when ſhe comes to ſet him free, 
His Teeth may grin,” and moek : at her Remarſc, 


( Perez going. 

— Stay thee—. I've farther thought —=-F'.add to this, , 
And give her Eyes yet greater Difappointment.- 
When thou haſt ended him,” bring me his Robe ; 
And let the Cell where ſhe'll expect to ſee him, 
Be dark'ned, fo as to amuze the Sight. | 

I'll be conducted thither -——— | | 
But ſee ſhe comes.pI'H thun th' Encounter ;: do i: 22% 
Thou follow, and 'give heed to my Hirection, | Exeunt, 


Enter Zara, and Selimn 


Zara, The Mute nat' yet return oden'd+ 'vs ſtrange; Ha;! rags, 
The King thot parted hetiee; frowning) lie: went; 1, _.: | - 
His Eyes "like Metdors-yoll' d; 'then darted down 
Their red and angry Beams ;, as if his Sight. | 
Would, like the raging Dog-ilar, {corch t!1e Earth, 
And kindle Ruine jn;irs/Courſe: Think K, Show: 
He ſaw me not ? v1179. Dips © 23 I ; 3 m4; 0157] 
Sel. He did : But then as ifi1-0! 3-5 . 5:69 fo 
His Eyes had errd, hehaſtily recall'd' ,' ,-- 441 
Th' imperte& Look, and Hind turn'd away. | 
Zara. Shun me when ſeen'! I fear thou haſt undone EY 


Thy ſhallow Artthee begets $ulpicion;;, 
An hike a CobwebtV£1l, but thinly ſhades . 
The Face. of thy Deſign ; alone diſguiſing 


What 


56 F'be Mourning. Bride, 
What ſhould have ne'er been' ſeen'; - - - cpumgarach | 
Thou like the Adder, venomous and deaf 

Haſt ſtung the Traveller ; and, after, hearlt 

Not his purſtin Voice: 'evin where thou think'ft 

To hide, "os {tling. and bended Grafs 
Confeſs, and point the Path which-thou haft-crept: | 

O Fate of Fools! officious in OC} ; 

In executing, Puzzled, lame and loſt. 

- Sel. Avert it, Heav'n, that you ſhould-ever fuffer 
For my Detect ; or that the Means-which I »/ + 
Devis'd to ſerve, ſhould ruine your Deſign ! 
Preſcience is Heav'ns alone, not piv'mto. Man. 

If I have fail'd in what, as being a'Man, © - | 

I needs mult fail ; impute not as a Crime, 

My Nature's want ; but puniſh Nature in me : 

I plead not for a Pardon, and to' hve; © - 

But to be puniſh'd and forgiven. Here, ſtrike ; 

[ bare my Breaſt to meer'your juſt:;Revenge. 

Zara. 1 have nor leifure, now; to take fo poor, - _\/ / 
A Forteit as thy Lite : Somewhat of high 
And more important Fate, requires my 'Thovght. 
When I've concluded on my ſelf, It 1 
Think fit; Tl leave thee my Command to die. 

Regard me well and dare —_—_— 

To what I give in Charge : for-T ohu'd. 

Inſtrut the two remaining Mutes, that they 

Attend me inſtantly, with each a Bowl +» 

Of thoſe Ingredients mix'd, as will with ſpeed 

Benumn the living Faculties, and _ | fre 7764 9] 
Moſt eafte and inevitable Death: N93 369 : 12:5 9H vv 
Yes, Ofmyn, yes; be Ofmyn of Alphesſe,. 29 bei 220 J ef 
FI give thee Freedom, it Fehr dart be free : roent'£:1 
Such Liberty as [ embrace my ſelf, - Sis, 40% 
Thou ſhalt partake. Since Fates no mpre-afford ; - o./:/1! vil, 

I can but die with thee to - m4 by Word." /003 £ 3: [ Exewnr. 
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The Mourning Bride. 


Scene changes to the Priſon. 


Enter Gonſalez, diſguisd like a Mute, 
with a Dagger. 


Gonſ. Nor Centinel, nor Guard ! the Doors unbarr'd ! 
And all as ſtill, as at the Noon of Night ! 
Sure Death already has been bufte here. 
There lies my way, that Door is too unlock'd. 


Ha ! ſure he ſleeps —  all's dark within, fave what 
A Lamp that feebly lifts a ſickly Flame, 

By fits reveals — — his Face ſeems turn'd to favour 
Th' Attempt : I'll ſteal, and do it un ivd. 

What Noiſe ! ſome body coming ? '{t, Alonzo ? 

No body ? ſure he'll wait without —— I would 
"Twere done — Ill crawl and ſting him to the Heart ; 
Then caſt my Skin, and leave it there to anſwer it. 


[ Looks in. 


[ Goes in. 
Enter Garcia and Alonzo. 


Gar. Where where? Alonzo, where's my Father 2 where 
The King 2 Confuſion, all is on the Rout ! 
All's loſt, all ruin'd by Surprize and Treachery. 
Where, where is he 2 Why doſt thou thus miſlead me 2 
Alonz. My Lord, he enter'd, but a moment ſince, 
And could not paſs me unperceivd —— What, hoa ? 
' My Lord, my Lord, what, hoa 2 My Lord Gonſalez ? 


I | Enter 
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Enter Gonſalez , bloody. 


Gonſ. Perdition choak your Clamours— whence this Rudeneſs ? 
Garcia ! * 
Gar. Perdition, Slavery, ane 
Are entring now our Doors. ere 15 the King ? 
What means. this Blood 2 and why this Face of "HO 
Gonſ. No matter —— give me-firſt to know the Cauſe 
Of theſe your raſh and w{-tim'd Exclamations. 
Gar. The Eaſtern. Gate is to, the Foe, betray.d, 
Who. but for heaps of Slain, that choak the Paſſage, 
Had enter'd long 'ere now, and born down all 
Before 'em, to the Pallace Walls. Unleſs 
The King 1 in Perſon anumate our Men, 
Granaia's loſt ; and to coniirm this ear, 
The Traytor Per e&, and the Captive Maar, 
Are through a Poſtern fled, and. join the Foe. 
Gonſ. Would all were falſe as thati; for whom you call 
The Moor, 'is dead. That Ofmyn was ; Alphonſa ; 
In whoſe Hearts Blood this Ponyard yet is warm. 
Gar. Impoſlible ; for Oſmyn nr hr was 
Proclaim'd aloud by Perez, tor. A/phonſo 
Gon). Enter that Chamber, and convince your Eyes, 
How much Report. has wrong d your eafie Faith, 
[ Garcia goes in. 
Alonz, My Lord, tor certain-truth, Perez is fled; 
And has declar'd the Caule-gf- his Reyoalt, 
Was to Reygnge- 4 Blow: the, King had givin him, 
Gar.-returxivg. Rujne and Hozrour ! ; = IG Gght ! 
Gonſ. What ſays, my;Son? what Ruine ? ha ? what lis 
Gar. Blaſted my Eyes, and ſpeechleſs be my Tongue, \ 
.Rather than or to ſee, or to relate 
This Deed—— O dire Miſtake ! O fatal Blow ! 
The King 


toy. v> The King ! 
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Gar, Dead, welt'ting, drown'd iti Blood, © 
| See, ſee, attir'd like Oſmyn, where He lies. | 
| | [ They go in. 
O whence, or how, or wherefore was this done ? 
But what imports the Mariner, or the Cauſe ? 
Nothing remains to do, or to require, 
But that we all ſhould turn our Swords, againſt 
Our ſelves, and expiate with our own his Mod, 

Gonſ. O Wretch | O curs'd, and raſh, deluded Fool ! 
On me, on me, turn your avenging Sword. 

E who have ſpilt my Royal Maſter's Blood, 
Should make atonement by a Death as horrid ; 
And fall beneath the Hand of my own Son. 

Gar. Ha! what ? atone this Murther with a greater ! 
The Horrour of that Thought, has damp'd. my Rage. 
The Earth already groans to bear this Decd ; 
 Oppreſs her not, nor think to ſtain her Face 

With more unnatural Blood. Murder my Father ! 
Better with this to rip up my own Bowels, 
And batheit to the Hilt, in far leſs damnable 
Self-Murder. | 

Gouſ. O my Son, froth the-blind Dotage 

Of a Father's Fondneſs, theſe Ills aroſe : 

For thee I've been ambitious, baſe, and. bloody : 

For thee I've plung'd into this Sea of Sin ; 

Stemming the Tide, with one weak Hand, and bearing - 
With the other, the Crown, to. wreath thy. Brow, | - 
Whoſe weight has ſunk me 'ere I reach'd the Shore. 

Gar. Fatal Ambition ! Hark ! the Foe is enter'd; 

. «| Shout. 
The ſhrilneſs of that Shout ſpeaks *em'at hand. 

We have no time to ſearch into the Cauſe 

Of this ſurprizing and moſt fatal Errour. 

What's to be done ? the King's Death known, will ſtrike 

The few remaining Soldiers with Deſpair, - 

And make 'em yield to Mercy of the Conquerour. 


I 2 Alonz. 


68 co T be Mourning Bride, 

Alonz. My Lord, I've thought how to conceal the Body ; 
Require me not to tell the Means, till done, ; 
Leſt you forbid ; what then you may approve. [ Goes in. 

Gonſ. They ſhout again ! Whate'er he means to do | Shout. 
'T were fit the Soldiers were amuzd, mean time, 
With Hopes, and fed with Expectation of | 
The King's immediate Preſence at their Head. 

Gar, Were it a Truth, I fear 'tis now too late. 
But I'll omit no Care, nor Haſle ; and try 
Or to repell their Force, or bravely die. 


Gonſ. What haſt thou done, Alonzo ? 
Alonz, Such a Deed, 
As but an hour ago, F'd not have done, 
Tho' for the Crown of "Univerſal Empire. 
But what are Kings reduc'd to common Clay ? 
Or who can wound the Dead ?z—— I've from the Body, 
Sever'd the Head ; and in a. Corner of | | 
The Room, diſpos'd it muffled in the Mute's 
Attire ; leaving alone to View, the bloody 
And undiſtingmſhable Trunk : 
Which may be ſtill miſtaken by the Guards, 
For Ofmyn, if in ſeeking for the King, 
They c to find it. 
Gonſ. "Twas an A& of Horrour ; | 
And of a-piece with this Day's dire Miſdeed 
But 'tis not yet the time to ponder, or 
Repent, Haſte Alonzo, hence, with ſpeed, 
To aid my Son. follow with the laſt 
Reſerve, to re-inforce. his Arms : at leaſt 
I ſhall make good, and ſhelter his Retreat. 


>» "as 
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The Dourning Bride, 


Enter Zara, follow'd Ly Selim, and Two Mates: 
bearing the Bowls. 


Zara. Silence and Solitude are ev ry where ! 
Thro' all the Gloomy Ways, and Iron. Doors 
That hither lead, nor Humane Face, nor Voice 
Is ſeen, or heard. A dreadful Din was wont 
To grate the Senſe, when entred here ; from Groans, 
And *Howls of Slaves cendemn'd ; from Clink of Chains, | | 
And Craſh of ruſty Bars, and creekin creeking Hinges: 9-5 
And ever and anon, the Sight was 
With frightful Faces, and = meagre Looks 
Of grim 1 and gathly. Executioners. 
Yet, more, this Stilneſs terrifies my Soul, 
Than did art amy we yp Horrors. 
Tt may be, that the Caule Purpoſe of 
My = | being chang'd from Life to Death, 
Has alſo. wrought this chulling Change of Temper. 
Or does my Heart bode more 2 what can it more 
Than Death ? 
Let 'em ſet down the Bowls, and warn Alphonſo 
That I am here ſo. You return. and find 

[ Mutes go In. 
The King ; tell hini, what he requir'd, Ive done: 
And wait his coming to approve ogy [ Exit Selim 
What have you ſeen ? Ha ! wherefore ſtare you th 
[ The Mutes return on hot affrighted. 

With haggar'd Eyes ? why are your Arms a-croſs 
Your heavy and deſponding Heads hung down ? 
Why is't you more than hea in theſe ſad Signs? 
Give me more ample Knowledge of this Mourning, 


They 
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They 20 to the Scene which opens and ſhews 
| the Body. 

_ Ha! olirare bloody:! headlefs ! O ſtart Eyes, 
Split Heart, burſt ew'ry Vein, at this dire Object : 

At once diſſolve and flow.; 'mect Blood with Blood ; 
Daſh your.encountering :Streams, with mutual Violence, 
"Till Surges rol, and foaming | Billows riſe, dof 
And curl their Cermfoh Heads, to! kifs the Clouds ! 

—— Rain, rain ye Stars, fpout from your burning Orbs 
Precipitated Fires, and pour in th 

The blazing Torrent on the Tyrant's Head ; 

Scorch and conſume the curſt perfidious King. 


"Ihe iP 
_ » = Enter 'Selim. 


Selim, I've fought in vain, the-King is no where, to 

Be found —— - ee | | AF | 
Zara. Get thee. to Hell, and ſeek him there. | Stabs him. 

His hellih Rage had\ wanted" Means to a, ' 

But for thy fatal and pernictons Connſel. = 
Sel. Yorthought it better then——but I'm rewarded. 

The Mute you fent, by fome Miſchance was ſeen, 

An&forc'd to yield your Letter with his Life : _ 

I found the'dead and bloody Body ftrip'd — | 

My Toligdt faulters, and my Voice fails ——- 

Drink not the Poyſon——for Alphonſo is —- © [Dies. 
Zara. As thot art avwe===—Ant'! ſhall quickly be. 

"Tis not that he-is dead ; for 'twas decreed 

V'e both ſhouſd die; Nor is't that T furvive:; 

] have a Remedy for that. But Oh, 

He dy'd unknowing in my Hearr. 

He knew I lovd, but knew not to what height : 

Nor that I meant to fall betore his Eyes, 


A Mar- 
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A Martyr and a victim-to my Vows:;' 

Inſenſible of this laſt. Proof he's gone. 

Yet Fate, alone can rob-his mortal Part _.. 

Of Senſe : His Soul till ſees, and knows cagh Purpoſe, . 

And fix'd event of my peniifting Faith. 

Then, wherefore/do | pauſe ?——— give me the B wl.. 
[-4 5 Maes kneels and A one of the Bowls. 

Hover a Mo yet, thou gentle Spir | 

Soul of my Lovi go will es ty y fight. 

This, to our mutual Blis when, joyn'd 

O friendly Draught, already in my Heart ! 

Cold, cald ; my: Vetns are. Icicles -#, Froſt. 

Fl creep into his Boſom, lay me there ; 

Cover us: cloſe—— or i ſha chill his Breaſt, 

And fright him from my Arms ———<See, ſee, he ſlides 

Still further frogg, me:; look, he-hides, his Face, 

I cannot feel it—quite beyond my reach; , | 

O now he's gone, and all is dark [ Des. 

[ The Mutes kneel and mourn over her. 


% 
'7 el 4 


[ Drinks. 


Enter Almeria = Levgors, 


Alm. O let me:ſeckdimn in dhis tiantid;Coell | it1 4;afaT 
For in the Tomb..or'Priſon, I alone Tn 
Muſt hope to find him. - . 

Leon, Heav'ns | what diſmal Sens 
Of Death, is this 2 The Eunuch .Se/im ſlain |! 

Alm. Shew me, far 1 am: come in ſearch, af Death; 

" But want a Guide.:: for: Tears have dim'd my Sight. 

Leon, Alas, a litthe farther, and behold 
Zara all pale and dead ! two frighttul Men, 

Who ſeem the Murderers, kneel weeping by : 

Feeling Remorle too-late, for what they've done, 

But O forbear——-— lite up. your Eyes. no more ; = 
But haſte away, fly: from: this Fatah Place, = 
Where Miſeries are multipy'd;;; retyrn! 


And: 


Seelt thou not there, who proſtrate hes ; 


"2 T be \Mourning Bride. 


And lgok not on ; for there's a that 


Will ffab the Sight, and make your Eyes rain Blood. 


Alm. O 1 fore-ſee that Obje@ in my Mind. 


; Is it at laſt then ſo? is he then"dead? - 
What dead at laſt, quite, 


ite, for ever dead 

There, there Flee him ; there he lies, the Blood 

Yet Yb” from his Wounds=O more than ſavage ! 
Had they or Hearts,- or Eyes; that'did this Deed 2 
Could ow endure to guide ſuch cruel Hands ? 

Are not my Eyes guilty alike with theirs, 

That hey can gaze, _— yet not” turn "to" you: Y 
———[ do not weep | The Springs of Tears are dry 
And of 4 faddain 1 an vat, as if —- 

All things .were well : and yet my Husband's murder'd ! 
Yes, yes, I know to mourn ; I'll fhice this Heart, 

The Source of Woe, and ler the Torrent loog. 
———-Thoſe Men haveleſt to weep ; and look on me ! 
1 hope they murder all on whom they look. 


Behold me well ; your bloody Hands have err'd, 


And w rongfully have put to Death thoſe Innocents : 
I am the Sacrifice deſign'd to bleed ; 
And come prepar'd to yield my Throat —— they ſhake 
Their Heads in Sign of Grief and Innocence ! | 

[ They point at: the Bowl on the Ground. 
And point ! what mean they ; Ha ! a Cup. O well 
I underitand what Medicine has been here. 
O noble Thirſt ! -and yet too greedy to 
Drink al{——O for another Draught of Death, 

[ T hey point _ at the other Cup. 

Ha ! point again ; 2 tis there, and full I hope: 
O thanks the liberal Hand that fill'd thee thus; ; 
Ii drink my glad Acknowledgment 


Leon, O hold 
For Mercy's fake; upon-my Knees+forbear ————— 


Alm. With T hee, the kneeling World thould bog 1 vain 


- And 
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The \Monrning\ Bride: 


And pleads CORO.) pe: 
Yet I will take @ cold and Loave;: 


51 HOT | v 


arts med re ſaltthe@p 


Horrour ! a xg Trutik: I ''nep 
[ Com me mares: [the 


But ſpouting Veins, and mang Vit 0,0. 


- -Enter-Abphonſo, "Heli, ul with Guea Prijantr,; 
7 Guards and Artendants. penny 3 39.1 


14: | 4 ' 
Alph. Away, ſtand off, hens ſhes let me: ty, 
Save ne 5's Death, and ſnatch herto my Heart. 
Alm., 
Alph. Forbear'; my Arms : alone'ſhall hold her _ 2. 
Warm her #6 Life,” a! Wake her into Gladneſs. - 2 
O let me talk to thy yeviving Seriſe; 10-01 9. 
The Words of Joy and Peace ;'warm' thy cold: Beauties,.. 
bong the new-fl Ardour: of my Cheek ; 
thy Lips, pour the ſoft trickling Balm 
Of C0 Sighs ; and're-infpire thy: Boſom 
. "With the Breath of Love. Shine, awake, Almeria, 
Give a new Birth to thy long-ſhaded Eyes, 
Then double on the Day reflected Light. 
Alm. Where am I 2 Heav'n! what docs this Dream intend 2 
Alph. O may'ſ{t thou never dream of leſs Delight ; 
| Nor ever wake to leſs ſubſtantial Joys. 
- Alm. Givn re again from Death ! O all ye Powers 
Confirm this Mine | can] believe 
My Sight, againſt my Sight ? and ſhall I truſt 
That- Senſe, which in one Inſtant ſhews him dead | 
And living ? yes, I will ; I've been abus'd - 
With Apparitions and affri ghting Fantoms : 
Fs is my Lord, m' Life, my only Husband ; 
e him now, an we no more will part. 
My Father too ſhal' ave Compaſllion ——- 
K Alph, 
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Tl fare Zara | Ha! a Cup? alas ! 
Thy Bren wiplairi/::bue 1 were Fling ' 
Not to o'erflowrin Irwiiite 20: thy Memory. 
She ſhall be Royally interr'd. O Garcia, 
Whoſe: Virtue his:rrahofined thy: 's Crimes; | 
Seeft thou, ont. guſt che Hand of Heajin, has boro #7 
Let us$ that thro our Ighocence furvive, O! bats fry 3 ( 


Still inthe P@lbd-of Honour -perſevere!;-- - 


And not from. paſtor prrfeat Mi Deigelc | 
For Bleil:ngs ever Whit on- oN vilt.omn] 


And tho' a | te, Ly ure. Reward ho. 7 Irilnos IO 
© {Ecenri Ones: 
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now 4s uUNCONce 4'%his Mourning tear, 0) KM 294 Jt] it 
. As 1 if indeed a Widow, or an Heir, 
I've femmat now, to mark your ſev ral Faces, 
And know each Gritick by bis fſowre Grimaces. 
To poifon Plays, 1 fee ſome where they hey fit, 
Scatter'd, like Rats-bane, up and down the 
While others watch like Pariſh-Searchers, hd 
To tell of what Diſeaſe the Play expir'd. 
0 with what Foy they run, to ſpread the News 
Of a danm'd Poet, and departed Muſe ! 
But if he * ſcape, with, what Regret they're ſeix'd ! 
And how they re diſappointed 7 hey re pleas'd ! 
Criticks to Plays for the ſame end reſort, 
That Surgeons wait on Tryals in a Court ; 
For Innocence condemn'd they've no Reſpea, 
Provided they've a"Body to diſſef. 
A Suſſex Men, that dwell upon the Shoar, 
Look out when Storms ariſe, and Billows roar, 
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